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tpll you the truth, I cannot shake off the 
depression which is on ray spirits. 

May I ask in what it originates ? Is 
there any tiling I can do to relieve you ? 

I have no concealment to make; but 
you will be surprised to hear it is occa- 
sioned by a dreami which engaged my 
thoughts the whole night, and has left 
such a strong impression — it will not 
wear away in a moment. 

I own I am surprised : you are not 
■wperstitious. Will you communicate 
—fce subject of the dre»m ? 
uThe origin of the affection on my 

' &rsiH 

/"heart, it has 
corroborated the feelings whicli were 
previously excited, by a circumstance 
which happened wlken I was walking out 
yesterday evening. I am sorry to say it 
was no unusual circumstance ; but it 
was strange 1 never before reflected upon 
it in the serious way I now do. 

I was walking on a high hank, on 
which the footpath run on the side of 
the high road. A waggoner had stopt 
his t«Hra, and was talking to an ac- 
quaintance on the same footpath with 
mvself. He had turned his back upon 
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the horses, and thejr were frequently 
tnaking movements, as if impatient at 
being so long detained. When he heard 
their motion, he spoke to them in the 
usual way to keep them quiet ; when, 
finding them restless, he turned quick, 
and cracking his whip with a violent jerk, 
and a tremendous oath, he bid them go 
on. The animals, started by the sudden 
command, and visibly afraid of the whip, 
set off full speed, turned the brow of the 
hill, and were impelled forward down the 
steep with frightful velocity. The man 
set off after them, swearing loudly, until, 
finding himself spent, he stopt, and with 
awful expression that Gdd would curse 
the horses, and send them 'to the devil, 
he waited to watch if they would stop at 
the bottom of the hill. 

I felt appalled with the violence with 
which he vociferated his curses in the 
Name of God, and waited to see the end. 
They were all before me ; the team horse 
swerved off the road, the waggon was 
thrown over, and dragged some paces 
onwards by the impetuosity of the fore 
horses, which, at length feeling the check, 
stood still. The man now run, as you 
may easily imagine, with no decrease of 
passion and oaths. Soixve iiv^w e^xc\& \a 

a3 
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his assistance from the fields, and during 
the whole time that they were righting 
the waggon, and helping the struggling 
horse which was down, the man, I per- 
ceived by his actions, was proceeding 
with the same language of helU 

I hastened, in the hope that a word of 
reproof might be timely addressed, when 
a fine looking young man said, 

If you do not stop that blasphemy, I'll 
leave you to manage for yourselves. 

This only turned the abuse from the 
horses to himself, when the young man 
appealed to me — 

Will you kindly lend a helping hand. 
Sir ? If I had but this poor animal 
fairly upon his legs, Fd go back to my 
work. 

I immediately lent all the assistance in 
my power ; but it was not an easy job ; 
the frightened animals, trembling at the 
voice of their driver, could with diffi- 
culty be held. It was at length effected^ 
and another man took the charge of 
.them. It was in vain to speak to the 
driver ; every attempt to argue with him 
encreased his rage; and I gladly with- 
drew into the field with the young man, 
who said,, 

/ perceive. Sir, you are struck with 
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the wickedness of that man : he has 
called upon God to curse, those horses-^ 
their eyes, their bones, their legs, — and 
one would think that God meant to give 
him his desire. Did you see Mem, Sir ? 

Yes, they seemed to be mad with fear, 
or as if they were indeed actually uni- 
versally cursed. 

The man had his business to attend to, 
and I proceeded on my way home, re- 
flecting on the dreadful sin of swearing, 
and on all the different shades of sin 
comprehended in that prohibition, '^ Thou 

SHALT NOT TAKE THE NamE OF THE LoRD 

THY God in vain." And my mind rested 
on that scripture, " Because of swearing 
the land mourneth." Remaining on my 
mind, it gave a turn to my thoughts in 
my dreams on my bed. 

I imagined myself on the top of a very 
high hiU, looking on a beautiful country, 
but surrounded with people who to my 
horror all had the aspect of the wag- 
goner. They all seemed to have their 
different avocations, and whilst some 
were busy in their trades, others were 
^ng&g6<l ^^ amusements, and others again 
in conversation. 

A trembling seized my limbs, as I cast 
my eyes over the mdvq\4xsa\'&. '^LV^ 
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scowling brow, or the flashing eye, or 
the contracted jaw, all bespoke the mur- 
derous and blaspheming lieart, and my 
heart sickened with fear, as in one 
moment my ear seemed to open to hear 
the words they were uttering. Oaths, 
Imprecations, Revenge, seemed to fire 
every tongue. The tradesman — the art- 
iian — the labourer — all cursed their seve- 
ral employments, tools, or animals. The 
gambler — the sportsman — all cursed their 
horses, their, dogs, their games, their 
cards, their dice, and whatever they were 
engaged with. The conversationists 
broke out in mutual curses of each other, 
for differing sentiments, or provoking 
contradictions. In an almost phrenzy of 
horror, on finding myself so surrounded, 
I threw myself down on the ground, and 
laid my head in the dust, that I might no 
longer hear. But from this position I 
was roused by rumbling sounds in the 
earth. Again I stood up ; I lifted up 
my eyes to the heavens; I saw them 
gather blackness, and the oaths pro- 
ceeding from men's mouths seemed to 
take a visible form, and to ascend as a 
thick smoke. Then there appeared a 
vision of a fiend gathering the rising 
vapour into an immense funnel-formed 
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vessel, which being inverted, drew it 
under as into a dome, and it thence 
issued in a column through the upper 
aperture with condensed and deepened 
blackness, a voice like hollow thunder 
crying out. Hear their prayers ! hear 
their prayers ! In instant reply, a flash 
of lightning, which seemed to open 
htoven, drove back the column, spread it 
wide over the £ace of heaven, and it 
descended in a destructive torrent down 
upon the earth whence it had arisen. 

In a moment the &ce of every thing 
was changed— diseases, blindness, mad- 



1>uisted the vegetaU^ wrola,' which bmre 
bloomed in beauty. S^uieks of horrOr, 
and howls of despair, broke forth in the 
same moment, and tiien, all was ttill as 
death, silent as the grave. 

Devastation was all around, and in an 
awfiil voice I heard these words. They 
have their hearts' desire; their curses 
are come down upon them, — ** Because 
of swearing the land mourneth !" Then 
lamentation and woe was heard, mourn- 
ing and sorrow. Then in an agony of 
mind I took up the sorrowful cry, " Be- 
cause of swearing the land mourneth !^ 
and repeating it aud\\Ay) \ ^^'c^^L^. ^ 
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This, my friend, is the vision which 
has saddened my heart, and spread my 
countenance with gravity. 

There was something so affecting, 
both in the dream, and in the manner in 
which my friend related it, that I re- 
mained silent, awfully impressed with 
the solemnity of his feelings. 
^ After a long pause, he said. But what 
can we make of these impressions ? Can 
we do any good ? Can we stop the 
torrent of vice ? Can we warn pinners ? 
O that I had the spirit, the heart, the 
calling of a Reformer, — then would I go 
forth, and proclaim the command of God 
in the drowsy ears of men, with a voice 
should let them know, that '^ God spake 

THESE WORDS, AND SAID, ThOU SHALT NOT 
TAKE THE NaME OF THE LoRD THY GoD 
IN VAIN, FOR THE LoRD WILL NOT HOLD 
HIM GUILTLESS THAT TAKETH HIS NaMK 

IN VAIN !*' He rose spontaneously from 
the breakfast table, and I also ; and, with 
a kind of mutual understanding, we walked 
into the garden, and fell into a more quiet 
conversation on the important subject. 

Suppose, I said, we endeavour, by the 

blessing of God, to bear this subject in 

mind, and in our way, as it sb^ll please 

Him to help us, we make it a principal 

point, in our future conversation amongst 
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men, to lift up the command, and set it 
before them. 

Let us do so, and if we are only 
blessed to make one sinner think, it will 
be well ; and we shall grow in a watchful 
spirit over our own lips, that we offend 
not with our tongue. 

We spent a few hours in a very pro-^ 
fitable investigation of the full bearings 
of the commandment ; and with the pre- 
cious Guide in our hands, the Word of 
God, each employed ourselves in drawing 
out the various passages which could 
elucidate this subject, and impart a clear 
and defined idea of taking God's holy 
Name in vain ; during which we did not 
sit as judges of others only, but oftentimes 
were compelled to judge our ownselves, 
and by so doing, were led to petition we 
might not ^' be judged of the Lord," 
but enabled so to ^* sanctify the Lordi 
God in our heart,*' as to ^' hallow" His 
Name at all times. 

In the midst of this engagement, a 
lady was announced, who was a near 
relation, and we hastened to receive her. 

I esteem myself uncommonly fortunate, 
she said, that I meet you both together, 
for I have some particular business to 
communicate, in wliicK ^ou -oct^ \ivi*0^ 



fx^ ** %m» «••» 



yelids, for I feared to offend to< 
ut certainly, just at that moi 
peech appeared the most exti 
Etrgon, and did not seem to f 
»ur Bible language. 

My dear cousin, said my frie 
ire proceed to the business ' 
^es you, would you allow : 
roa one question ? 

She looked surprised, and 
certainly ; you will ask nothin 

Will you take it in good 
brgive me if I offend ? 

What in God's name can yo 
YOU need to use this precautioi 

There is the very thing, 1 
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are growing crazy ; I do not understand 
3rou. 

Well then, I will be plain, for love and 
for conscience sake. You talk to us in a 
strain, which implies, that though you 
call yourself a Christian, you hear and 
take that Name in vain, for you mix hea- 
thenish allusions to fortune, luck, &c. &c., 
and put Providence upon the same stan- 
dard, as all being equally overruling in 
bringing about this happy meeting. 
Now, knowing that you, as well as 
myself, must often pray to God, Hal- 
lowed be thy Name, I think it is con- 
trary to this spirit to use that Name, and 
God's providence, with an unholy free^ 
dom, and with a list of heathen deities. 

My dear cousin, you are too serious ; 
these are only common modes of expres- 
sion, and mean nothing. 

It might be very well that heathenish 
terms meant nothing; but I hope you 
will not vindicate the other expressions, 
of God and His Providence, as meaning 
nothing ; for how strange a breach 
would it be of the commandment, not 
to take that Name in vain ! — for, in that 
case, you spake what you did not think : 
you did not mean it was providential that 
we met; you did not mean that you 

B 
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were thankful to God; and thus you 
have offended, and will not be held guilt- 
less ! And, perhaps, you did not mean 
any thing else that you said, and you 
have no business at all to communicate I 

Well, really you astonish me. Must 
we be so prim and exact, and discard all 
the usual expressions of the world ? 

Yes, we must. Ypu have no right to 
ascribe any thing to fortune, nor tP make 
any assertion upon your word. 

You would not surely say there was 
any harm in mt/ word ; I am accustomed 
to speak truth. 

Very likely, but if you are, there is no 
occasion to say more than Yea, yea. Nay, 
nay, and whatsoever is more than these 
Cometh of evil. And your word is fal- 
lible : there is but one infallible word, 
which is Yea and Amen. 

She was a good-tempered woman, and 
without resentment said, Well, I cannot 
I answer you, and I see you are too grave 

to be joked with. But, turning to me, 
she said. Tell me, Henry, do you not 
think he is carrying things too far ? 

No, Fanny, I am quite of his mind, 
and I shoula like to bring you into our 
way of thinking. — As, however, you are 
anxious on the affair you came about. 
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(for I believe you did mean tliat,) let U8 
know the matter, and when we have 
attended to you, we will open out* the 
more serious engagement we have in the 
Name of the Lord. 

No, no, she said, I can at present defer 
my business ; and as I really do not like 
to be in the wrong, I will listen now to 
all you will say. 

So encouraged, I briefly related the 
impression we had upon our minds, and 
presented to her some written memo- 
randums I had put down in the margin 
of my Bible for the ijale of my own ob- 
servations. Now tell me, Fanny, if, in 
your usual speech and conduct, you have 
not wholly lost sight of the power of the 
third commandment, and are habitually 
taking the Lord's name in vain ? I know 
it is a fault of yours continually to inter- 
lard your conversation with ejaculatory 
appeals to God, which, as you too justly 
say, mean nothing, but which, for this 
very vanity, lay a load of guilt upon 
your head and tongue. 

She coloured extremely, — a watery full- 
ness suffused her eye, — and, laying her 
hand on my shoulder, I own it, she said ; 
I am convicted — it is very light and 
sinful : help me to correct it : I will uot 

b2 



lenance, a fellow sinner'8, is u 
to you, what will be the frown 
who will see the guilt of in 
blasphemy, and tell them \ 
* Lord, Lord," in vain, that 1 
mew them ? 

Hush, Charles, say no more 
ay my hand on my lips^ and ackr. 




\e, — I did not say that in vain. 
*X a watch. 

Well, Fanny, now my heart rej 
is providential interview ; I ha 
deed to thank God who broi 



r»rf»^i~ *- — 
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and mind, that deep and sanctified 
thoughts of God may not only preclude 
the vain use of his name, but adorn our 
conversation with meekness and holiness^ 
or, as the scripture says, " Season it 
with salt, to the edifying of the hearers." 

I have one request to make, she said, 
and in a playful tone of voice, turning to 
Charles, fFill you allow me to ask you . 
one question ? Will you take it in good 
part, and forgive me if I offend ? 

Charles could not but relax his fea- 
tures at this good-tempered sally, and 
.she then continued. Although I suppose 
you are engaged to spend the day toge- 
ther^ you will I hope go home with me. 
I expect my husband back from his visit 
in time for dinner, and then we can con- 
averse together on the business which 
brought me here. 

We agreed to the proposal, but said 
we would walk together, and follow her 
in time for the engagement. 

She took leave, saying, I think I shall 
never forget this morning. 

When she was gone, I addressed my 
friend, — ^Now do you not think we have 
had an encouraging opening to our new 
purpose ? I believe we have always 
opportunities of acting^ \w Vk. x^^vn^vwk^''^ 
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lonely cottage, there the scattered farms; 
behind the busy town, on the left the 
mouldering ruin, on the right the arched 
bridge! All, all looks fair! all looks 
blessed! all looks happy! From above 
shines forth the generating sun ! The 
heavens seem to smile and the earth to 
laugh and sing! Shall such a creation 
be blasted by man's iniquity? Shall 
the sins of men frustrate their ottii 
blessings, and bring down a desolating 
storm, or a pestiferous blight which shall 
change the face of all nature, and make 
that scene, which now gladdens our eyes 
and rejoices our heart, a sad and moum^ 
fal monument of the crimes of men:— ^ 
Shall men use the Name in vain of Him 
who created all, and instead of blessing 
Him in holy praise, blaspheme Him in 
wicked eflSrontery ; or instead of owning 
his'goodness, cadi upon Him for curses ? 
O my heart again shudders at the thought^ 
how soon this prospect mig^ht exhibit a 
mournful aspect, " Because of swearing." 
If men would trace the judgment of God, 
and review their own sins, I do not 
dpubt they, many, many times, would find 
themselves led direct to some blasphem- 
ing moment, when they marked them- 
selves as amongst those who should no 
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be held guiltless^ by the oath or the mur- 
murrng discontent against God's dealings, 
or the abominable sin' of a vain men- 
tioning of the Name of Him, on whom 
they depend for life^ and breath, and all 
things. 

It 11, I said, a monstrous state of sin, 
and proves indeed how far we are fallen 
from Him who created all, when, though 
living under the constant providence of 
his bounty, we find men bringing guilt 
upon their heads in this awful way, and 
by the very abuse of that holy Name 
which they blaspheme, at the same mo- 
ment confers they know the Name, and 
despising it, increase their guilt and defy 
the Avenger ! 

My friend suddenly seized me by the 
arm, See there, he said, here comes wick- 
edness. 

I threw my eyes forward, and saw a 
waggon with a team of horses come gal- 
lopmg on the road towards us, the driver 
was standing in the front of his w! _ 
using his long whip without mercyj 
vociferating words in loud accents, w4 
as he drew near, we heard were oaths. 

A groan of horror burst from the 
of my companion, and he^ 
know him well! Look at ^ 
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his attitudes, but, if possible, stop your 
lears against his words, and you see the 
man who struck me with such an awful 
impression but yesterday. Let us stand 
a moment, and try if we can arrest that 
tongue by the sign of our observation. 

We did so, and as the waggon came 
nearer, the man's eye glanced towards us, 
the furious flash of which betrayed his 
tecoUeetion of his reprover, and,- as if 
determined to escape another warning, 
which he saw prepared for him, he re- 
doubled his strokes, and, as he rapidly 
passed jis, wished he might be for ever 
cursed, if he cared for apy man that 
dared to meddle with him. The man 
was in imminent danger, but as regard- 
less bf the temporal fate that awaited 
him, as of the eternal doom of his blas- 
pheming soul. The rough jolting of the 
waggon often threw him off his balance, 
and, before he could recover himself 
from one of these shocks, one of the 
fore wheels jerking over a large stone in 
the road, chucked him over. For an in • 
stant he endeavoured to save himself, 
but the motion prevented his seizing 
hold, he feD with his face to the ground 
— the wheels rolled directly over his legs 
-^we /lew to help-»-the horses soon left 
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Ilim behind a mangled body ! We endea- 
voured to raise him, but he lay as dead, 
and we found both his legs were broken. 

My friend undertook to stay beside 
him whilst I hastened to seek assistance* 
I soon obtamed the friendly help of a 
cottager, who ran to beg some straw 
from a neighbouring fsurmer, whilst I 
took an inner door of his house off the 
hinges. Two or three men came to our 
assistance, and we soon had the pitiable 
body laid as carefully as possible on the 
door. The man uttered a groan of agony, 
and raised his hand as if to remove the 
veil from his eyes ; but no ! his face was 
covered with blood, and so torn and 
bruised, it appeared to have none of its 
original form remaining; the eyes were 
swelled up, and we feared they were for 
ever gone. The farmer permitted him to 
be lodged in an outhouse, until surgical 
assistance could be obtained. As soon 
as he had been bled, and his legs were 
bound up and his face bathed, he began 
to show some signs of returning sense : 
but what can describe the horror of our 
minds, when the first words he uttered 
were a renewed curse on his horses, and 
threatening to give them double for this ! 

Blasphemer, stop ! said my friend, in a 
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slow and solenm voice, you are now 
overtaken by the judgnient of God. As 
you drove your horses, you have been 
driven by the devil to your own destruc- 
tion. It is written in the Word of God 
of such as yow, *^ As he loved cursing so 
let it come unto him.*^ " As he clothed 
himself with cursing, like as with his 
garment, so let it come into his bowels 
Uke water, and like oil into his bonesJ' — 
And so is it come. Thou art guHty — 
thine own eyes and thine own bones are 
under the visitation of the curse, and 
thou mayest not have long time given- 
thee for repentance, if haply thou shalt 
seek it ! Utter no more curses, lest they 
also fall upon thee, and thy guilty head 
be for ever crushed beneath their intoler- 
able weight ! 

The man appeared to listen in awe- 
struck silence as to a supernatural voice. 
The standers -by turned pale as they heard 
the solemn words, and beheld the victim 
of blaspheming rage. My friend, per- 
ceiving the impression, seized the mo- 
ment to appeal to their consciences, and 
under a glow of holy zeal he put the in- 
quiry, directing his scrutinizing eye full 
into the countenance of each individual. 

Po you . kjiow God's holy command- 
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ment, Thou shalt not take the Name 
OF THE Lord thy God in vain, for the 
Lord will not hold him guiltless 
that taketh his Name in vain ? fio 
you attend to that solemn command, or 
do you heedlessly and wickedly break it ? 
He paused. One man turned paler still, 
another seemed lost in amazement, and 
a third shook his head with a look of 
independence, which seemed to say. Who 
made you a judge over me ? 

In a softer and more persuasive tone, 
he then added, I beseech you look on 
this spectacle, let it touch your hearts, 
let it act as a timely warning, let it lead 
you to think of the unprofitableness of 
8in — of the judgment on sin — of the 
awful recompence which the Lord can in 
a moment bring on the wretched sinner's 
heatf. And, Oh! let me intreat vou to 
learn to hallow and bless that ^fame, 
which hitherto you have profiined, and 
to seek it as a refuge for your soul, 
for it is written, " The Name of the Lord 
is a strong tower, the righteous fleeth 
into it and is safe !" 

I watched the face of the wretched 
man to discover, if possible, what emo- 
tion might be expressed, but the de- 
formed features M^ere devoid of all ex- 
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pression. I heard a sigh, but whether it 
indicated mental or bodily suffering, I 
could not ascertain. Thinking it best to 
lea^e him now quietly under the care of 
the farmer, until his friends could re- 
move him to his own home, I proposed 
we should at present pursue our way. 

It is right we should do so, and may 
he find that mercy which his soul so 
greatly needs ! 

As we walked on I pulled out my 
watch. Above three hours have passed 
in this affecting engagement — what a 
scene has been before our eyes for that 
time ! And if we contemplate what has 
been too probably passing under the 
omnipresent eye of God, which com- 
prehends in one vast survey, the whole 
inhabitants of the universe, what may 
we conjecture to have been the scenes 
beneath His eye, which belong to this 
one sin only ! — how in all parts, in all 
houses, in all places, the profanation of 
his holy Name has been presumptuously 
practised, and the holy majesty of the 
Most High has been offended ? Can we 
calculate how many blasphemies he has 
as yet passed by ; how many souls he has 
visited in judgment within these three 
hours for this sin ; how many he has cut 



THB GUILTY TONGUK. 2/ 

off ill the midst of their iniquity ; and 
none held guiltless who take his name in 
vain ! Who shall say^ what hath passed 
before Him ! Well may we understand 
from such a scene^ how the land may 
mourn because of swearing; and weU 
may we be astonished at the forbearing 
mercy of God, who yet continues the 
prospect of blooming beauty to our eyes, 
which first attracted our admiration 
when we commenced our walk. 

We seemed now to have our minds 
filled with subjects which served us best 
for meditation, and we walked on in si- 
lence. All was quiet on the road, and it 
appeared as if that one voice stopt, had * 
left a calm, which none would venture 
to disturb. 

As we pursued our way, my mind re- 
flected upon the extraordinary evidence 
of the depravity of our nature, which 
the profanation of the Name of God ex- 
hibits. What a sure and certain testi- 
mony of the alienation of our hearts from 
Him! Could we bear to hear the name 
of a beloved and respected friend: abused 
by all around us ? or woul4 we adopt, as 
a mode of expressing our passions or in- 
difference, the use of the name of a fa- 
ther or benefactor ? No ; all our natural 
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feelings would revolt from the disrespect 
and familiarity. And yet, how few feel 
this towards the Name of God, in whom 
every blessing is comprehended, and 
from whom every vengeance may be in- 
flicted ! How deceitfully has our despe- 
rately wicked heart brought us to a pitch 
of indifference and ignorance on this 
subject ; and how artfully has satan, the 
great blasphemer, insinuated his tempta- 
tions, and by firing our evil tongues, 
made them to flame forth in this hateful 
ofience. It is the flame of hell — It is 
the language of hell, the boiling lake of 
which heaves with blasphemy and curses, 
which it would dash against heaven itself, 
and were it possible, interrupt the accla- 
mations of angels, and the blessings of 
God, and the happiness of the redeemed, 
whilst they in everlasting peace and joy, 
bow the admiring head, and repeat the 
unceasing chorus. Holy ! holy ! holy ! 

If we were to compare ourselves to the 
different states of the spirits in heaven 
and the spirits in hell, we might gain a 
lesson ; and by examining to which we 
were most like, gain a timely warning. 

Those who swear and profane God's 
name, should remember the sentence^ *^ I 
will not hold him guiltless," saith the 
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Lord of Sinai. He spake it in a voice 
of thunder, and in the fire of his glory, 
under which the mountains trembled and 
smoked ! 

I suppose my friend's mind was engaged 
in a manner similar to my own, for I at 
length perceived we were walking at an 
amazing rate, urged by the impetuosity 
of our thoughts, and in consequence we 
were sooner at our friend's house than 

* 

we expected. 

She rose with lively pleasure to wel- 
come us, as soon as our names were 
announced, and when we were seated, 
said, ^ 

I have felt the day short, although you 
have disappointed me by being so late ; 
but I assure you I have felt the whole 
time as if you had been actually in my 
company. You have given such a new 
turn to my thoughts by what passed this 
morning, that I have been unconsciously 
led into a criticising examination of all 
my usual expressions, and am ashamed 
to say, that I find myself frightfully self 
condemned. It seemed as if all my 
words were set in array before me, and 
such an accumulated witness against me, 
whether it proceeded from a proper ope- 
ration of conscience, or frowv tWt ev\l 
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t&oughts^ and for a reforms 
habits. 

My dear cousin^ said my fr: 
my heart has felt to-day as ii 
pierced through with the ai 
Almighty^ I have a sweet £ 
consolation in hearing what i 
May the Lord work in your 
transforming grace^ renewin 
and perfecting your convic 
written, for every idle wo 
give an account ; but of pr 
agidnst God's holy Name, it 
terms of death, we shall 
guiltless: there is something 
ous in this addition which c 
third commandment, that 
turn to the voice of mercy i 



THB <;UILTY TOS(iUK. ^Jl 

pardoning grace. The hlood mu^t be 
applied which shall blot out the foul 
transgression; and He who shed that 
blood for our cleansing, when He par- 
dons will also sanctify. 

I perceive, said our cousin, why you 
have so eagerly added this salutary re- 
mark. You are afraid I should presume 
on mercy ; but I know that not one jot 
nor one little of the law shall pass away. 

I confess the reason, and whilst we 
look upon the law as binding on our con- 
science, though divested of its terrors 
because of the Lamb slain, we may also 
observe how the gracious Saviour con- 
firms that holy law by his word spoken 
to us when dwelling with us. " Swear 
not at all" — Let your yea be yea, and 
your nay nay. So that, not only the 
broad and daring sin of open oaths is 
forbidden, but, in the latter, all those 
violent or exaggerated expressions, which 
so often abound in the conversations of 
men, are directly reproved. Simplicity 
of language will always express the pure 
and simple sentiments of tne heart. 

I fancy, Henry, it is this simplicity of 
conversation, which has always given me 
such a kind of peaceful satisfaction, when 
it has been my lot to be in the com\jattx 
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of those who may be truly styled Chris- 
tians. I have always thought there was a 
peculiar charm in their conversatipn^ 
without exactly understanding why, or, 
indeed, I am sotry to say, without having 
felt a perfect congeniality with them. 

Charles said. You will, I think, always 
find, that in proportion to the inward re- 
verence of God, there will l)e a sanctity 
of expression, without that studied for- 
mality which we sometimes see adopted. 
It becomes the genuine feeling of the 
true Christian to hallow that Name they 
love and fear, and in which they feel so 
intense an interest as their Saviour God, 
by whom they are living in all the hope 
of salvation and expectation of eternal 
glory. 

I then said. Now, my dear cousin, as 
you seem to have entered into our feel- 
ings, may we hope to enlist you under 
the same banner of zeal for the name of 
the Lord of Hosts? Will you in your 
circle endeavour to check the. vice so pre* 
valent, and to diffuse, by your watchful 
example, a reverential awe of the Name 
of God? 

You propose what I fear I oaimot en- 
gage to meet. How can I, who am but 
this moment alive to my own sin, prcr 
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tend to admonish others, or hope to be 
able to set an example worthy of imita- 
ticHi. 

I acknowledge it appears almost a pre- 
mature request ; but being alive to your 
own fault will keep you continually on 
the watch, and quick to detect ; and by 
humbly undertaking, in the grace and 
strength of the Lord, whilst doing good 
to others, you will be receiving a benefit 
to yourself. Remember, what pity we 
should feel for thos'ie, who manifest by 
the wilful breach of this commandment 
that they are not held guiltless. Point 
them to the blood of sprinkling, and see 
if they then can trifle with the Name of 
Him who died to save ! 

I promise nothing ; but I feel I have 
got a new subject of attention, to which 
henceforth I am persuaded I cannot be 
indifferent. I am sensible I have a 
Guilty Tongub. But come, it is time we 
thought of some refreshment for you. 



consider this subject a utu 
oinutely, for we are sometimes 
xlopt a common error into our o 
A though the sanction were o 
litable authority^ because of th 
^stom of men. I own I have i 
IS you^ or rather I should say, 
vithout thought at one time; b 
;hat I do really think, I cannot 
ivith the ungodly habit of uni 
ejaculations in the Name of God. 
If, he said, I meant any oiF 
course I should condemn it as i 
my man. But, as I said be 
means nothing at all : it is done 
a^ve a little animation to our obsei 
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You come Upon me quite unawares^ 
lie answered, and rather seriously too. 
It would be an extraordinary contra- 
diction of the mercy of God, I think, if 
we could suppose death were annexed to 
an innocent exclamation in His Name. 

My friend in a kind of under tone, hot 
addressing any one, but appearing as if 
only uttering his inward meditation, said. 
The commandments of God are very 
strict and binding. — Whosoever breaketh 
the least of these commandments, that 
soul shall die, saith the Lord.-^So then, 
it shall die (for God hath said it) for 
breaking the lensi commandment. — ^He 
paused, as if reflecting deeply, and his 
peculiar manner had rivetted the attention 
of us all upon him. Which is the least 
commandment, I wonder, he continued. 
The lea^t ! Is there one that means 
little? Is there one which, when we 
break it, shall not be noticed ? No^ for 
the breach of the least we shall die— -and 
in breaking of one^ God says we are 
guilty of all ! Let me see — is it likely 
that the Lord God will not take notice 
when we make mention of His Name ? 
No, for that would destroy our hope in 
prayer. But what will he do if, when 
we mention it, we do not use it in ijra^et I 
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things, because I the Lord thy God am 
a jealous God: and then comes the 
Third^ following these as a warning to 
those who own no other God^ neither 
make to themselves idols, but canfesring 
the one only True God, and chastely 
adhering to the worship of Him alone, 
shall yet be warned to take heed that 
that Name be not lightly, pro&nely, or 
blasphemously, used, for if they who 
broke the two first were guilty, neither 
should he be held guiltless who, though 
owning One only Name, should use it 
without reverence and devotion. Thus 
they seem to say — ^First^ Thou slkalt 
have but one God — Seccmd^ Therefore 
beware of making to thyself* other gods — 
and Third, Be mindml also that my ' 
Name be held in sacred remembrance, 
for we are to sanctify the Lord God in 
our hearts. 

The idea was striking, and seemed to^ 
have interested the attention of * our 
Mend intensely; for though Charles now 
paused, as if he had concluded his 
remarks, he seemed to wait in eager 
expectation for what more might be said. 
Ad we all remained silent, Charles turned 
to^ him, and 6atd, Forgive me, my dear 
Sir, if I call a rtoiai^k of yours to your 
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making it Detter, or no >vur 
others. 

This direct application SC' 
excite a little commotion^ for 
phet's conviction, " Thou art t 
is strongly repugnant to us all, 
nature self-justifying, and too 
confess a fault. But as my fri 
tinned to fix his eye upon hii 
pressive of waiting an answer, 
awkwardly said, as he played 
fork, 

I really do not know — ^I — suj 
But, assuming a higher tone, 
I cannot help thinking you a] 
hard upon me, for you must ; 
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STuning intention to sit as a judge on any 
man ; but I cannot help tbinkin^^ when 
we Bay we mean no harm, or we mean 
nothing, or we use the sacred Name 
merely as a rhetorical ornament, we con- 
demn ourselves out of our own mouth, 
and make a positive acknowledgment 
without intending it, that we are abso- 
lutely breaking the Third Commandment 
— that is, using the Name of God in 
vain. 

Enough, enough, he answered. You 
are a good preacher, and, Felix like, I 
could .say, I will hear thee ftirther on 
this matter when I have a convenient 
season. 

The asperity of the tone with which 
this was said, red me to think the subject 
had been pressed fsa enough at that 
moment, and I was sure an arrow had 
fixed from the quiver of the Lord, which, 
however patnfiil at first, would afterwards 
prove a wholesome cfisciplin^ fbr it 
made too deep an impression to be has- 
tily forgotten. And turning the con- 
versation to indifferent topics, we were 
all soon at ease again with each other, 
and our repast was conduded without 
another exclamation in that sacked Name. 

In the evening we had the childceu 
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'^U for in T°^ 
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' Yes, it is sd. Hearken^ Harriet : this 
is the way David^ the man after God's: 
own hearty speidLS to God whom he 
loved, and worshipped, ^' Blessed be the 
Lord my Strength, my Goodnbss, and 
my Fortress, my High Tower, and my 
Deliverer, my Shield, and He in whom 
I trust/' Do not forget these Namesy- 
and especially as you have often used, 
that one, remember ^^ My Goodness'' is 
God's title, and Goodness is His at- 
tribute: 

* 

He then put his hand under Clara's 
chin to raise her eyes, which she had 
dropt,- saying, 

Did not Clara too say Gracious me ?. 
All that I have said to Harriet may be 
said to you. Are you gracious ? 

No. •' 

Who is Gracious ? 

God. 

Now then listen, and I will repeat one: 
beautiful passage in the Bible, where 
God revesded his Name to that faithful 
servant of his, Moses, whom He called 
His friend : — ** And the Lord descended 
in the cloud, and stood with bim there, 
and proclaimed the Namb of thh Lord : 
and the Lord passed by before him, and 
proclaimed — The Lord, Thb Lord God 




O; I did not mean to contr; 
did I, mamma ? Do not we 
so? Were you angry with 
that? 

I cannot say I was angry y 
but I was grieved in my heart, 
love God^s holy Name, and I 1 
M)ul, and I do not like to bear "^ 
(peaking a lie, or breaking tl 
Commandment. 
How ^id I do that ? 
You spoke a lie if you meai 
f your goodness, of wbicK y 
one, for in you, the Seriptu 
iat VAy in your flesh, dwelleth 
linflT* Or if vnn i^'^f^ **'•*• ^ 
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- Yes, it b 8(5. . Hearken^ Harriet : this 
is the way David^ the man after God's^ 
own hearty speaks to God whom he 
loved, and worshipped, ^^ Blessed be the 
Lord my Strength, my Goodnbss, and 
my Fortress, my High Tower, and my 
Deliverer, my Shield, and He in whom 
I trust/' Do not forget these Names,' 
and especially as you have often used, 
that one, remember ^^ My Goodness'' is 
God's title, and Goodness is His at- 
tribute: 

He then put his hand under Clara's 
chin to raise her eyes, which she had 
dropt,- saying, 

Did not Clara too say Gracious me ?, 
All that I have said to Harriet may be 
said to you. Are you gracious ? 

No. •' 

Who is Grracious ? 

God. 

Now then listen, and I will repeat one 
beautiful passage in the Bible, where 
God revesded his Name to that faithful 
servant of his, Moses, whom He called. 
His friend : — ^* And the Lord descended 
in the cloud, and stood with him- there, 
and proclaimed the Namb of thh Lord : 
and the Lord passed by before him, and 
proclaimed — ^The Lord, Thb Lord God 
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Merciful and Gracious^ Longsuffering, 
and abundant in GkK>DNB8B and Truth, 
keeping mercy for thousands, forgiving 
iniquity, transgression, and sin, and that 
will by no means dear the guilty/^ 
And turning to their mamrna^ he satd, 
Mark this, my cousin,*— ^^ Visiting the 
iniquity of the fitthers upon the children, 
and upon the children's^ children, unto 
the third and to the fourth generation.'^ 
Now remember, Clara, you are not gra- 
cious — it is God's attribute, and in Him 
only can you be made so, as an object of 
Grace. Then again turning to their 
mamma — ^I beseech you, Fanny, '^ Give 
ear to God's commandments :" your sin 
is already upon your children, when 
they learn these imholy expressions from 
you. The next step will be, they wiU 
take God's name in vain, in a more 
avowed and formal manner. My ^od 
ness will soon become Good Gt>D T an 
sramous me will soon become Graciot 
God. They will get a zest for the 
unholy ways of expressing exaggerat 
feelings, and the God whom we tr 
with, in mockery of the lips, will v 
for this sin^ and when our cakr 
comethy He will mock. 
Their father by this time had <7 
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even the appearance of attending to me, 
and was wholly engrossed by what he 
heard from Charles, who, now pausing, 
left a moment of silence, which he broke 
in a. whisper to me — 

Charles is a most extraordinary man ; 
he interests jne though he offends me^ 
and I feel a power of truth in his words. 
Poor children ! — he then sighed, looking 
tenderly towards them, — ^^ ^Y ^^ 
never rest on their heads ! Then, as if 
he would cast away the painful reflection^ 
Come, he said, in an assumed tone of 
cheerfulness, it is time for the children 
to go to bed, my dear. The bell was 
'nngf. and they were given in charge to 
their maid. 

The departure of these little ones, I 
. said, remmds us, Charles, that we have 
a walk to take homewards ; it is time we 
set out. 

True, he answered, and shaking hands 
with «»ur friends, we were soon once 
again under the canopy of heaven. 

It was a mild and beautiful night. 
The evening breeze " blew softly'*— a 
few of the principal stars were visible, 
though the fading day-light yet lingered 
on the skies. 



aia\« _. 



uttereth speecn, 
sheweth knowledge; and 
beautiful language call w 
mate creation to do, what 
in the heart of men to < 
the stafrs, as the creatio 
praise their Maker, — '^ Pr 
stars of light V And 
tongue of praise is lifted 
me to the quarter where 
was just emerging from 
in the edge of the hi 
emblem of the Church 
as if in holy emulation 
of Him whose light if 
See, my friend, to wl 



- •ii^/\/>r» 10 



THB GUILTY TONGUB. 49 

the Church, we should come out of 
darkness into His marvellous light, and 
in speech, like unto the orbs of heaven, 
utter his praises to the uttermost parts 
of the earth. Should we tfien take His 
holy Name in vain, by whom we are 
illuminated, and confound the language 
of heaven with the speech of hell ? No, 
in one uniform desire to ^^ let our light 
shine before men," we should glorify our 
Father who is in heaven/' 

Our attention was at this moment 
drawn from the skies to the earth, by 
strains of simple vocal music. We stopt 
to listen : the notes seemed of sacred 
90und, and we shortly heard in the swell- 
ing breeze the following lines of that 
Hymn, which has so sweetly set David's 
meditation to English poetry : — 

Soon as the evening shades prevail, 
The moon takes up the wondrous tale ; 
And, nightly, to the list*ning earth. 
Repeats the story of her birth : 
Whilst all the stars that round her bum. 
And all the planets, in their turn. 
Confirm the tidings, as they roll. 
And spread the truth from pole to pole. 

What though, in solemn silence, all 
Move round the dark terrestrial ball ; 
What, though no real voice nor sound, 
Amidst their radiant orbs be found ; 



ffloriouB handy->work of tl 
join the chorus of the pi 
skies ! O^ I could linger 
sweet to hear the heart attc 
—We remained until all i^ 
— 4)ut the heavens ; and the 
I said, as we entered our abi 
The strains of the kingd 
never cease; there is no 
and no weariness- Worship 
enjoyment, and Praise is et 
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CHAPTER IV. 

NcyrwrrHSTANBiNG the close of our event- 
fal day had been so sweetly soothing, i 
passed a most disturbed n^ht. The vi- 
sions of heavenly praise akid peace were 
frequent, but they were often chased 
away by the apparent sound of the per- 
turbed spirit of blasphemy, and thus I 
was kept in a constant agitation between 
holy rapture and awful dismay. But it 
was not an unprofitable exercise for my 
souL in my slumbering^ on my bed, I 
seemed to have been forming a compara- 
tive estimate of the guilt of the one and 
of the sanctity of the other, so that to use 
Elihu's sentiment, it was as if God }w 
his voice had sealed my instruction. It 
was, therefore, natural, that in the mom<>- 
ing, one of my earliest engagements 
should be to visit the wretched wag- 
goner, and enquire after bis state, in- 
tending to return in time for my friend^s 
breakfast hour. 
By a little enquiry I soon found out 
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his abode^ which was a wretched looking 
place, from the ruinous condition into 
which it had fallen. By a string outside 
the door, I lifted the wooden latch, and, 
none hindering, entered. iBy the fire- 
side sat a woman of a large and mas- 
culine stature. She had thrown her 
head back on her chair, and was fast 
asleep. I. concluded she was either the 
wife, or a nurse who had been watching 
dll night, and overcome by fatigue, h|ul 
dropt asleep for a few minutes. Witit 
this idea, I was unwilling to awake her/ 
and fearing my step should alarm her 
suddenly, drew back, and gently closed 
the door again. My precaution, how-- 
ever, did not avail; she heard. the move- 
ment, and hastily coming to the door^ 
made this imperative enquiry — ^Who the 
devil^s there ? The language made me 
shrink; and in a moment told me a tale 
of direful import. She looked somewhat 
abashed on seeing a gentleman, and, in a 
tone a little softened, she said. 

What did you please to want. Sir ? 
. Asking her to excuse the unintentional 
interruption, I told her my errand was tor 
see the poor man who was so hurt, and 
who I suppose is your husband. 
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' That's true, she replied, we've been 
wed tiiiese nine years, and a pretty ends 
come on't at last. 

As I wished to learn a little of the 
character of these people, I made no ob- 
servation which might seem to prevent 
her free communication. 

We shall be out of bread long enough 
now, if it may be he ever mends. I've 
listened to nought but groans all night, 
and was wearied out when you came to 
the door, sir. 

I am sorry I awoke you out of a sleep 
which might have refreshed you. 

O that's nought. It's that cursed lock 
won't hold the door. 

Why do you call it a cursed lock. 

Why I don't know, its a way I've got 
when things anger me. 

Let me tell you its a bad way. 

A stowl of black shade came over her 
face, as her eye flashed an instant resent- 
ment, though she evidently did not wish 
it to be seen. 

Can you let me see your husband ? 

Why yes, if you've a mind, sir; but 
we ha'nt a chamber i5t for you to come 
in. 

It is not the chamber, butyour husband 
I want to see. 

k3 
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r Why then, if yoi^'U go up yon.stairs^ 
only mind that beam at top that's brokenr 
in. 

My heart sickened as I mounted. . I 
felt as though I were going to the haunts 
of evil spirits^ and, indeed, I had no. 
doubt such in . reaUty it was, and that 
the name of them was " Legion, because 
they were many.*^ . . 

I approached gently, but what a spec* 
tacle I beheld ! wretchedness and po- 
verty all round, and the man sc^cely 
wearing a human visage — swelled and 
bruised, and burning fever evidently prey- ^ 
ing on him. I spoke, but he either could 
not hear, or was insensible. I coidd do 
nothing ; he was out of the reach of hu- 
man counsel or comfort, and now noiie 
could deal with him- but the Lord, or, 
alas! the evil one. As I gazed .on this 
miserable object, I could not .but contem- 
plate his soiQ's condition, so much worse 
than that of his body. Who, thought I, 
is now within him ! Is there the Holy 
Spirit convincing of sin, or an evil spirit 
strengthening sin? Is there the Prince 
and Saviour giving repentance, or the 
power of darkness hiding it from his 
eyes ! Alas ! I received my answer— rhis 
tongue began to utter low tones, and" 
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m in rapid and higher utterance, a 
string of blasphemous oaths was flung 
out of his mouth without connexion and 
"^irithout provocation. I dare scarcely call 
tihem to mind^ and much less dare 1 de- 
tail the deffling expressions. It seemed 
es if satan used him as an instrument to 
as^ult my ears, and grieve my heart, by 
the catalogue of hell's blasphemies. I 
should have hastened out of the chamber, 
hut his wife hearing him, came up. She 
listened a short moment, without any ex- 
pression of surprise or fear ; her ears and 
heart were evidently unmoved by the 
sounds that made me shudder. She 
looked anxious to know if he was sensi- 
ble, but at last she said. 

He only raves, he's maddled with fever, 
I tjunk he knows nought. The doctor 
said he'd come soon. 

Are you anxious for his recovery, i 

I'se like, for he's all our dependance. 

I wish he mai/ recover, but it does not 
appear to me very probable. 
. I>o ye think not? why then it'll go 
badly with us ! 

How do you think it will go with hiniy 
if he dies ? 

Why, its the way of all flesh, and may 
be its better as its happened : for if he 

i 
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ig« its tumbbng a°^,. 

we've nought to prop it 

J^U be down won, and the 

-^w huBband not house, 
neither buBoau ^ 

allow ^^« f ~SS l^ce be 

*A ofa S from one 
r^wo^lddonought^^bu 

to their face, for a Bet 

parish overseerB. 

^ To teU you the tnrth, 

a- if there was a curse 
rotten with ^rses. 

She looked angry, mJ 
sMdiMaybeitsaswhol 



THB GUILTY TONGUB. h^ 

tempt you to call upon God most so* 
lemnly to send down his curse on you, 
and on all that you have, and to seal your 
doom with everlasting damnation in hell, 
would you do it. 

Its fine talking; as if such a thing was 
likely. 

'You ought to know that you do 80^ 
however, though Grod forbid that I should 
provoke you to it. I never knew either 
you or your, husband before yesterday, 
and if I were to write down all that I 
have heard you and him say in these few 
hours, you would perhaps be surprised 
to see how many miseries and calamities 
you haire' called upon God to send down. 
And do you not think he hears ? He that 
planted the ear will he not hear ? Did 
you ever humbly ask God to bless you ? 

Nay, marry ! we want no canting hy- 
pocrisy; and when ought vexes me, I 
ukie to let it out at once, and pay it o£F 
as it deserves. 

You do not know your Bible. 

Bible ! Nay, we've som'at else to do. 

Then you may as well hear a word 
whilst you can. God has written in that 
sacred book, "This is the curse that 
goeth over the face of the whole earth, 
ifod every pne that sweareth shall be cut 
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caying roof, and the broken 
tinned, ^^ And it shall ren 
midst of his bonse, and sht 
it with the timbers thereof anc 
thereof/' Now I can verify \ 
God's word, for so it is; fc 
your husband are wicked s: 
break God's solemn commanc 
load your tongues with guilt. 

Again she looked resentment 
not, though she seemed to bite 
TONGUE with anger. 

Do you know the comman 
God ? one of which is, '^ Thot 
take the Name of the Lord t 
vain, for tli« t ^^a — =" - -'■ 



THJS GUILTY TONGUB. 59 

a gannent, so hi it came into his bowels 
like waier, and like oil into his bones; 
Let it be unto him as the garment which 
covereth him, and for a girdle wherewith 
he is girded continually/' Did you ever 
hear Uiese awfiil words before ? 

We were here interrupted by another 
raving burst from the husband. O, I 
said, take warning! There lies before us 
the very example of all I have told you, 
and does it not strike your hard heart 
with some terror, when you hear these 
ravings of a delirious and wicked mind ? 
It is the abundance of his blaspheming 
heart, which is full of nothing but curses 
and oaths, which is now pouring out, 
when he has no consciousness to restrain 
it, and no cause to excite it : perhaps he 
is sensible of pain ; but this is the way 
that the evil spirits express their suffer* 
ing; they blaspheme God in their tor- 
ment, and their rage. 

The woman heard all I said, and looked 
in a kind of amazement, but did not ap- 
pear to soften in the least. 

Alas! I said, there appears a curse 
upon your heart. Will you not for once 
in your life ask a blessing, and beseech 
the.Locd Jesus, who will forgive all kinds 
of blasj^emy, to turn your hard heart, 
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and gi*ant you deliverance from the curses 
you have called down on yourselves ! 
Your husband now, most probably, can 
never pray : i/ou stUl live and have your 
natural senses. Beware of that day when 
your tabernacle of that body shall fall 
down in the dust, and you be unable, 
even in the time of your calamity, to 
gain a single blessing from the Lord. 
Suppose in that day He shall laugh and 
have you in derision. 
' There was an awful sort of apathy 
about the woman. She seemed as though 
she had not understanding for the words 
of warning, and intimated she would 
hear no more, by abruptly saying, I wish 
the doctor would come. 
' And why will you not wish for a hea- 
venly physician? 

• At that moment the doctor arrived. 
He came up, looked at the man, shook 
his head. I fear it's a bad case. 

The man again began to rave ; and as 
though driving his waggon repeated all 
his customary dreadful language. 
^ The doctor said. The man has such an 
awful unquiet mind, that he increases his 
.own danger; he cannot speak in this 
manner without exciting increase of fever ; 
he is in a complete agitation of body. 
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•though he cannot move ; his heart beats 
with passion. 

I fear, doctor, you have no medicine 
that will quiet that pulsation ! 

No ; what human skill can pacify that 
raging breast ? I am pretty well used to 
all sorts of sights, and all sorts of djdng 
beds, but I own the death of a blas- 
phemer will appall my soul more than 
any thing. Wben I see them in the 
power of the invisible almighty grasp of 
God, and toiling and ragmg to loose 
themselves from the hand that will not 
let them go, but that is determined upon 
taking their breath out of their nostrils, 
I have sometimes shook with fear, and 
fancied I could see the evil spirits grinning 
in ghastly satisfaction, waiting with eager 
impatience, and fiery hands, to receive 
their prey, when once the Great God 
sets the soul loose, to be taken by them 
to its own place. 

What an awful picture to be pres^ited 
to your mind. But I declare to you, at 
this moment, and in the presence of this 
the wife of that wretched man, that I 
feel as though there were fiends in the 
room. 

And who can cast them out ? This un- 
happy couple have always seemed to me 
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to be saying. What have I to do with 
thee, thou Jesus of Nazareth! I have 
often warned them both; and but the 
other day, told that man he would come 
to some wretched end. His answer was, 
I'll warrant you, doctor, I'll call for a 
blessing before I die. 

Did he keep his word? I said, turning 
to his wife. 

Nay, I heard nought of it, she replied 
sulkily. 

Do you remember what I just now 
told you, God says in his word ? As he de- 
lighted not in blessing, so let it be far 
from hitn. 

Well, if he's to die, you might as well 
let him die in peace. 

Peace ! I said. What peace, saith my 
God, to the wicked. Is there a sign of 
'peace in either that body or soul? And 
seeing he his out of our reach to help, I 
would have left this affecting scene be- 
fore, but for the hope of putting before 
you, some of those Scripture truths, 
which, by God's blessing, may perhaps 
even yet reach your heart. I would fain 
hope your end may not be such as his^ 
but that a blessing may yet be sought for 
your soul, in the blood of Jesus, and 
sanctification of the Holy Spirit. 
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Wishing the doctor good morning, 
with an oppressed heart I left the house, 
and could not help thinking of the pro- 
verb, in chap. iii. 33, The curse of the 
Lord is in the house of the wicked. 

As I went on my way, I was met by a 
boy running with remarkable swiftness 
from a man who was following, and who 
seemed likely to overtake him. There 
was an expression of great terror in the 
boy, and the man loudly called in a great 
passion. Stop ! wishing, in the awful lan- 
guage of blasphemy, . that God would 
damn his soul. I instantly placed my- 
self in the way, and, impeding his pro- 
gress, gave the boy a little advantage. 

What's the matter man, I said, why 
have you asked such an awful thing of 
God? 

Don't hinder me. Sir, that little rascal 
has been cursing and swearing at my 
little Peter, and I'll give him a round 
for it, if I can but catch him. 

Stop, stop. It was a great crime in 
the lad, he deserves to be punished; but 
I am afraid you are not the man to do it. 

Why not. Sir? None so fit as me, I 
heard the dog; and he muttered another 
word in his teeth, which was the same as 
that I first heard him speak. He sha'n't 
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when you called for the worst t 
happen to him ; and that drea< 
may happen to him, unless s 
friend will chastise him in ti 
you seem to me to be more an 
msult put upon your boy, than 
of the boy against his own sou^ 

Why, / have nothing to dc 
soul; he and his father mayloc 
but I have to do to revenge f< 
lad, when he's abused. 

You are very angry, because 
him abuse your child. And < 
think there is one who will be 
yoUj having without any dc 
your oaths, and desires of dai 
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Do you think now you are a fit person 
to take t^e chastisement of that boy upon 
yourself, when for every curse he uttered 
you will perhaps utter double^ and so 
whilst you would deal blows on his body, 
you teach him a whole catalogue of blas- 
phemies from your own mouth, and ex- 
hibit yourself before his eyes as an object 
of God's anger, laying up for yourself an 
even recompence on^our own head — 
stripe for stripe, and curse for curse- 
breaking the sacred charge of God, Not 
to render cursing for cursing. 

He looked somewhat pacified, and self- 
condemned. I therefore urged upon him 
the consideration, that every word we 
i^peak is of such consequence, that we 
shall be called upon to give an account 
even of idle words; and that for every 
blasphemy, we have the positive certainty 
of guilt before God. 1 do not offend you, 
I hope. 

No, sir, no. — ^It hadn't need; when my 
passion's off I can hear reason. 

Well then, you encourage me to speak 
on, and to ask you, if you do not see, 
by these two consequences attached to 
one word, that it is very evident you have 
one, even God, keeping watch over us, 
and that there must be a te^^V^x q?1 sScsfc 
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Why, to be sure, its plain n 

WeU then, that boy's regb 
produced against him, but th 
at all prevent the register of 
appearing against jfou. You ex 
self on the ground of being 
but this will not alter the sin 
out of your lips. There is a 1 
ing against you, and except 
Jesus in mercy take it out of 
nailing it to his Cross, whereon 
of atonement and cleansing wa 
can never be blotted out. 

I believe that's true. 

Now then, thank God, thai 
been pleased to set these fh\n 
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they mark the soul that is guilty of them 
as in alliance with hell.* Save your boy, 
if you can, from the evil of the evil com- 
munication he has this day received, lest 
the curses you heaped on the head of the 
other, fall on you, and through yofu.^ light 
on him. Let your revenge be turned 
•against yourseli in stem indignation for 
your own sin, and in working patience 
and carefulness in you for the future. 
Go, and see if you can wipe out the 
stain from his ear and mind, with which 
your tongue envenomed them. Love your 
own boy vnth a fathers's true love, and 
hless him. 

The man's lip trembled, and his eyes 
swam vnth the tear of parental affection ; 
he drew the back of his hand across his 
eyes ; I patted him persuasively on the 
shoulder, and pursued, my way. 

I heard his footsteps behind, and he 
soon passed before me with a quick step. 
He touched his hat as he passed, and be- 
fore he had measured many steps, I heard 
him blow his nose with that kind of sound 
that indicates the suffusion of pungent 
feeling. « 

My ^prayers followed him, that h^ 
might henceforth *^ Swear not at all." 
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CHAPTER V. 

As soon as I met my fi*iend^ he put out 
his hand to welcome my return, saying, 
I saw from my window the way you took 
when you went out, and conclude you 
have been to enquire after the waggoner, 
I fear you would find little hope 3 was he 
sensible ? 

I related briefly what had passed, whilst 
we were waiting the assembling of the 
household to family prayer. They all 
brought their Bibles in their hands, and 
when jthey were seated, my friend, as 
the master and father of the family, said, 
instead of reading our chapter in order, 
I desire this morning, that, we should 
turn our minds to that command of our 
Lord and Saviour Jesus Christ, in the 
6th chap, of Matthew', at the 37th verse. 

They all immediately turned to the 
passage, and he read, in a slow and im- 
pressive manner, ^^ But let your conver- 
flation be. Yea yea, nay nay, for whatso- 
ever is more than these cometh of evil.'' 

He then began to comment upon the 
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subject, by acquainting them with the 
impressions on his mind, respecting the 
general and wicked practice of swearing; 
of taking God's Name in vain ; of blas- 
phemy and cursing. The consequence 
of these impressions, he continued, is to 
turn my mind to consider the root of the 
offence, and I certainly find it to lay in 
an ir^el hearty which either defies or 
mocks God; and I find further, that 
many who would be grieved to think 
they could formally set about breaking 
God's commandment, ^' Thou shalt not 
take the Name of the Lord thy God in 
vain," are yet continually guilty of the 
offence, for want of a lively sense of the 
holiness of God; and also, for want of 
watchfulness over their own spirit, and 
their expressions, and thus they are 
under the sentence of " I will not hold 
him guiltless that taketh ,my Name in 
vain. To the remedy in our spirit we 
have to look unto the Lord, who can 
change our vile and unbelieving hearts, 
and teach us first to hedlow his Name, 
and then in simplicity of purpose, to 
order our conversation, so as to prevent 
the recurrence of an offence, which, as it 
is abominable to God, the sanctified soul 
will also hate, and will loath that which 
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He condemns. In nothing does it ap- 
pear to me does the divine wisdom of the 
Lord Jesus manifest itself more than in 
the simple direction of his word for the 
government of, our actions. He strikes 
at the root of sin^ and by this one com- 
mand which we have read, *he presents 
the remedy for the practice of all manner 
of swearing. 

How simple does it sound, '^ Let your 
conversation be. Yea yea, nay nay." And 
yet this is a deep wisdom, which under- 
mines the evil which he abhors, and puts 
the bridle on the tongues of men, to 
hold them back from breaking his law, 
and incurring his aggravated displeasure. 
Whatever is more than these, he adds, 
Cometh of evil. 

To you, my family, he said, looking 
round upon them all, I wish most earn- 
estly to recommend the most serious con- 
sideration of this passage, that it may go 
with you through this day especially, 
and be so engraven in your hearts, that 
it may be the rule of your conversation 
with each other henceforth. 

When you are inclined to make strong 
asseverations, and to justify yourselves 
as speaking truth, by calling God to wit- 
ness, or by pled^ng your word,, or your 
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life^ to confirm your assertions, it is a 
proof you are not simple yourself, and 
that you think your friend not to be so : 
and when others require of you to give 
satisfaction of the truth of your word by 
these wicked devices, it is altogether a 
proof that the lying wickedness of the 
heart is so well known, and so commonly 
evidenced, that man can have no confi- 
dence with man; and then the devil, 
taking advantage of one sin to urge to 
the commission of another, impels de- 
ceitful men to become blasphemers, and 
to transgress the commands of God. 

Then I have often overheard you say 
to each other, " May I never speak ano- 
ther word if it, is not true — I'll lose my 
head if it is not so — I'll lay my life it is 
so — ^As true as I'm alive — ^As true as God 
hears me — As God's my witness it is so." 
Now all this cometh of evil; it cometh 
of a lying heart, and a blaspheming 
tongue. 

Why cannot you be content to say. 
Yea yea, nay nay ? Truth is always sirn^ 
pie, and piety will always be obedient. 
Truth has said enough in Yes and No, and 
piety will not presufme to break the law 
of the Lord. And the humble and in- 
formed man knows he has no right ta 
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shall think fit to doubt his wore 

Learn then, to *' Sanctify 
God in your heart" — ^to " Speak 
with another" — to " Think no 
whosoever sweareth by any A 
committing evil, and the Lo 
** Swear not at all:" neither bj 
for it is God*s throne; neithei 
earth, for it his footstool ; neither 
salem, for it is the city of tl 
King. Neither shalt thou swea 
head, for thou canst not make 
white nor black. But let your c 
tion be yea yea, nay nay; for wl 
is more than these cometh of bv 

At first vmi moTT "l»«-^ 
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eondemns you aa liable to suspicion. 
You must overcome both by an habitual 
simplicity of expresdion, which, in a little 
time, will not only gain the credit of 
others^ but will give you more assurance 
of your own integrity of purpose. So 
that in time you may be able to say as 
St. Paul, With me it is not yea and nay, 
that is, not a swearing, deceitful, and 
changeable mind, or the same thing to 
say yea and nay; but what is yea is yea, 
and what is nay, nay. And thus by grace 
we attain to some similitude to the image 
into which, as children of God, we are 
destined to be conformed, aven to Him 
who is The TtiuTH, whose word is yea 
and amen for ever ! 

I hope also, my friends, you will find 
in me, as your earthly master, one rea^ 
to believe your simple yea or nay, upon 
any occasion when I may have to ques- 
tion you, whilst I observe in you a watch- 
ful spirit over yourselves, remenibering 
whom you serve, even the Lord Christ, 
who is alike the Master of us all. And 
so we may be helpers of each other's 
fedth and obedience in the way of truth 
and uprightness. I desire that I and my 
house may serve the Lord, and be under 
the government of his holy law : and 
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fore the Throne of Grace j ai 
from the appearance of serioi 
aU had shewn to the address o 
that all with sincerity of heai 
nied him in his prayer for 
heart, to hallow the sacrec 
God, and to keep the issues c 
and the door of the lips. Ie 
of mind to speak the truth 
words void of offence, in the < 
that through the grace and 
our Lord we might order our 
tion aright, and ^^ fear that gl 
fearful Name, Thb Lord thy < 
When all were withdrawn. 
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the works of God, and in the strains of 
David, I could not help sajdng, ." Unto 
Thee, O God, do I give thanks, unto 
Thee do I give thanks, for, that thy 
Name is near thy wondrous works de- 
clare !" Under the present state of my 
mind, it was a peculiarly sweet reflection, 
which seemed to convey a balm into my 
soul, that that Name, which is so often 
blasphemed by sin and wicked men, is 
8t%U near to those who love the Name, 
and that He condescends in infinite 
love, to draw us into the blessings of the 
Covenant of Grace, through communion 
with that Name, Father, Son, and Spirit, 
Jehovah ! 

I was interrupted in my meditation by 
a knot of young boys, who, in earnest 
contention, uttered some words, which 
seemed to tell me they had no thought of 
that Name so near : they seemed of the 
ages from eight to twelve; and there 
were three apparently opposed to two. 
As I drew nearer, I observed three to be 
in excessive passion, whilst one of the 
others looked with a calm steadfastness, 
that was perfectly dignified ; and the oiie 
who appeared his friend, was earnest in 
persuading him to something. . 

You did take it then. 
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Why should I swear it ? Fv 
I didn t take it. 

I won't believe you if you w* 
it. 

Do swear it, said his friend 
it. 

Why should I swear it ? Vvi 
and that's enough. 

All the three then began to p 
their young mouths, vollies of < 
abuse, with voices in imitation 
nor did there seem a curse nc 
ph^my with which they we 
quainted. God and the devil 
voked to bring dovm curses on 
themselves: threateninfir to th 
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If you come on me like devils^ FU say 
no more than no; I've told you the 
truth. 

His spirit and firmness arrested them. 

One of them, with a curse in his teeth,, 
said again^ Why don't you swear ? 

For a reason, he replied, it seems you 
don't know; and all I wish is, that you'd 
leave me to myself, for I hate your blas- 
phemies. 

Oh, Oh ! the biggest boy cried, A saint ! 
a saint ! a saint ! a saint ! This turned 
the current of their abuse, and now they 
all with one voice vociferated, A saint ! a 
saint ! pointing the finger of scorn. 

Though my spirit groaned within me 
at the sight and sound, my attention was 
chiefly fixed upon the boy who stood so 
firmly to his point. I was in a moment 
amongst them, - and the three, taking 
alarm from my countenance, caught up 
their sticks, and ran off like lightning, 
before I could get hold of any. I did not 
pursue, as I expected to find them out 
afterwards, and I was anxious to know 
a little of " the saint." 

I laid my hand on his head, and said, 
What do they call you, my boy ? 

George, sir, he replied with readiness, 
but his voice still in agitatioa, 

g3 
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Tell me, George, why you 
yield to them when they want 
swear ? 

Because, sir, Tam afraid to c 
and my father and mother alwi 
be careful not to swear. 

How then came you to be ii 
with such boys ? 

I wasn't in company, sir, I ( 
by just when they lost their bal 
would have it that Fd pick'd 
they wouldn't believe me whe 
hadn't. 

Why did you not give t 
stronger assurance without sw 
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won't believe yes or no^ Fm not going to 
say any more. 

But suppose they had all set upon yon, 
would you have remained steady to the 
point, without being afraid ? 

Why, sir, father says, George, mind 
you fear not them who, after they have 
killed the body, have no more that they 
can do; fear him, who when he hatn 
killed the body can cast both body and 
soul into hell. So, sir, I tried to set the 
law of God before me, and I hope I'd 
ha' bit my tongue out before I'd sworn 
an oath to please them. 

Well, my lad, your father has taught 
you well by the rule of God's word, and 
God, in faithfulness to his promise, has 
given a blessing tg his instruction. You 
Qwe much to such a father, and more to 
your heavenly Father, who gave you 
strength, and simplicity to keep his word. 

I'm sure cf that, sir, for I'm frightened 
when I hear such words as the boys 
used. I feel that I could soon learn them 
if God was to leave me to myself, and 
they are very catching, even when one 
don't mean it, and so by keeping to fa- 
ther's great rule of yea yea and nay nay, 
I'm saved from falling into that way of 
wicked words. 

Now when he re^^t^A. ^)Kvv^^ >^>xv^ 
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has always been a fevourite scripture 
with me, I was exceedingly impressed 
by the present application, and walking 
on with the boy I remained silent, medi- 
tating upon the depth of this great rule. 
He perceiving my mind engaged, set off 
in a trotting run homewards, and was 
soon at his father's cottage door. 

I was too much pleased and edified by 
my new acquaintance, not to desire to 
know more of him, and to see, face to 
face, parents who so wisely and piously 
trained this boy to mark the word of 
God. I therefore followed, and, though 
I had little more time, determined to 
gain an introduction, which will I hope 
lead to a better acquaintance. 

It is a neat little cottage with a garden 
in front, which seems to have been taken 
from the waste ground, in beautiful neat- 
ness; potatoes growing, and a few cab- 
bages, and in a bed along the front of 
the house some pretty flowers, all neatly 
trained, with a white rose and woodbine 
nailed against the wall, and hanging about 
ttie window. I like to see the exhibition 
of industry, neatness, and taste in these 
little dwellings, and could not help think- 
ing it was an indication of the consis- 
tency and order of the family within. 
7 looked over the little g^iXe y\^ \w VvKve 
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to say, Good morning, to the father, be- 
fore he shut to his door, for he had met 
his boy, and they went in together talk- 
ing to each other. 

He came back to answer my sahitation, 
and I said, I came on purpose to have the 
pleasure of telling you your boy has re- 
membered this morning the great rule of 
the Lord, *^ Let your conversation be yea 
yea, and nay nay," as I had the profit of 
witnessing. 

I thank you kindly, sir, he said, bow- 
ing his head with a civil demeanour ; I am 
glad when I hear my lad keeps the word 
of God in his heart. 

I thought the father who teaches his 
son so well, would like to know that his 
** Labour is not in vain in the Lord." 

Thank you, thank you kindly, sir, he 
answered ; and as I had not more time to 
stay, I asked if I might come again, and 
talk with him on the words of the Lord, 
apd then took leave. 

I propose to myself great pleasure in 
this acquaintance, for the rule he has 
given to his boy, proves that he is no 
superficial professor, but has dived into 
the d^ths of the heart, and understands 
the radical remedy of laying the axe to 
the root of the oflFence. I have frequently 
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Men talk much^ 1 said, of the inno- 
cence and purity of the countfjr people, 
let us enquire whether that innocence 
and purity, with which they would in« 
vest them, leads* to a reverence of the 
Name of God. 

Alas ! he replied, when men speak so 
it always grieves me to the soul, as prov- 
ing their want of knowledge of the hu- 
man heart. \^liat is man? Can the 
situation in which he lives, or any earthly 
atmosphere that he breathes, change the 
original nature of his birth ?— a creature 
who, in all situations, is ^^ conceived in 
sin? — ^^ shapen in iniquity" — ^^ bom in 
sin," corrupt in nature, ignorant of God, 
deceived in himself 1 Can such a one be 
innocent and pure, because they are 
peasants, or because they dwell in fields, 
or among woods, or in a village ? 

Look over the hedge, there is a plough- 
man coming down the furrow, let us wait 
until he is nearer — ^he is alone, and looks 
as purely a countryman as any I ever 
saw. He is preparing his ground, in 
hope, for the seed, with a beautiful ex- 
tensive fallow before him, and all around' 
the rich luxuriance of the bounties of 
Gdd'^ blessings on his preceding labour. 
His patient horses, obedient to his train- 



and crown the labour of his 
the blessed increase — who 
animals under his command, 
them an intuitive intelligence 
the meaning of his words, tha 
turn to the right or to the lefl 
or stand still, pull slow when 
necessary, or redouble their 
wh^re more strength is require 
he will be giving thanks, or 
praise, or delighting himsel 
"merry heart" which sings j 
every thing around him is cal 
inspire devotion, and to she 
whom he is dependent. 

We admired the horses as 



them Id paD, thcrpafcto llwir stveogtlL 
He was nam waDtii^ them to tuniy uid 
they quietly obeyed, bat he finding some 
difficulty in getting them in the exact 
line for the letom of the plough, imme* 
diately began to call God*s curse and 
damnation on the horses : he lashed them 
with passion, and by his own unreason- 
able {mils and words impeded their other- 
wise willing steps. They turned their 
ears back in the most expressive atten- 
tion to catch the direction of this wicked 
tongue, and to be prepared by the too 
well known language to escape the lash 
by anticipating his desires. At last they 
got into the right line, and pushed on up 
the hill with amazing vigour, and with 
the unthankful and blasphemous accom- 
paniment of the reiterated oaths and 
curses of the ploughman, which distance 
soon took beyond our hearing. 

Now, said my friend, let the romantic 
and the unscriptund imagination receive 
its confutation, and behold the umoct9ice 
and purity of the couufiymau ! 

O but, you will recollect, they will say 
he is contaminated by the vicinity of this 
village to the town. 

Very well, so they may, but let them 
say how these innocent and pure peop' 

H 
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bly find the evil nature of m 
denjring the assertion of his 
by the fact of the guilt of hb 
the breach of the Third Com 
of God. 
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CHAPTER VI. 

On entering the village, we were pleased 
by the sight of a neat, modest-looking 
woman, sitting at the door of her cot- 
tage, and a &ie little girl on the step 
beside her. They were both sewing, 
and as we drew near, the girl said. 

Mother, when I've done these wrist- 
bands^ wUl you put them on that shirt 
for father ? 

Yes, Mary, if you get 'em done in 
time. 

Then I will, mother. 

But saying you will won't do 'em : 
you've been a long time about 'em. 

But I will; I should likQ father to 
have my wristbands. 

You want pleasure without trouble : 
he'll never wear 'em if you don't do 'em* 

They take a ckal of doing though, 
mother. 

Talk less and do more, and they'll get 
done : &ther wants a new shirt, and we 
must work hard. 

We were tempted to join the cou« 

h2 



88 THE GUIJLTY TONGUK% 

versation. Can your little girl sew 
neatly ? I said to the mother. 

She looked up, and with a pretty mild 
smile, said, I hope she will, Sir, with 
more practicie. 

Will you get your wristbands done, 
little Mary ? 

Yes, I will indeed — /'m siire I will. 

Hush, Mary, said her mother, looking 
very chidingly. What do you say so 
muvh aboift it for ? If you will, you 
will : you've no occasion to say indeed^ 
and Fm sure ; you're not at all sure— no 
more am /; and I think now you won't 
'do 'em. 

The child looked ashamed, and hang- 
ing down her head, began to twist her 
work round her fingers. 
' May I ask why you rebuked little 
Mary for saying " indeed, and I'm 
sure?" 

Because, Sir-— (look at her now) — if 
she'd meant what she said, when she 
said I will, she would have plied herself 
to her work ; . and then she wanted to 
hide her idleness by making many words. 
She knows what her uncle tells her, to be 
content to say— Yea, yea. Nay, nay, and 
then she would learn to mind truth. 

Who is her uncle ? enquired my friend. 



^ 
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They call him John Smith, and he 
Itres but a little uray off: he's a great 
comfort to me, Sir, in many a sorrow ; 
and oft instructs me how to manage my 
children by the rule of God's holy wor^ 
-—he's my husband* s brother, Sir. She 
sighed, and resuming her employment^ 
I perceived she had bent her head to 
hide a tear, which dropt on her work 
and wetting the thread she was sewing 
with, stopt the progress of her hand a 
moment* 

Mary looked in her mother's face, and 
with a sweet expression of sympathy 
and love, die put her arm round her 
neck, and said, I'll be a good girl^ 
mother— don't cry. 

She waa somewhat confused by her 
littie girFs thus betraying her obscf' 
vation, and said. Well then go, dear, 
and get father's things ready; he'll be 
angry, you know, if you hairn't remem- 
bered. 

Ah, I see, said my friend, you are one 
of those who can testify that ** man is 
bom unto trouble as the sparku fly 
upward." 

Her heart was full s she time up with 
her work in her hand, evidently winhinK 
ta esci^ further notice, and to ti h/mA 



interest, for 1 believe her h 
ther will prove to be the ss 
acquainted with this m 
would extend our walk b; 
thdt way, but that I have 
my conscience until I have 
by warning the country pi 
we pass by that pathway aci 
think we shall come in direc 
him. I cannot hear an oatl 
word, without warning th 
feel Ezekiel's charge upon 
whom the Lord said, " Wl 
, the wicked, Thou shalt si: 
thou givest him not warnin 
est to warn the wicked fro 
way to save his life, the 
man shall t\\p. in lii« inim 
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tifv* ill His Name, and as though he had 
said to us individually, *^ Son of man, I 
have made thee a watchman** — " Ihere- 
fore hear the word at My mouthy and 
Give them warning from Me." 

We immediately got over the stile, 
and soon regained the sight of the man. 
We measured our steps, so as to bring 
us to the exact spot where the plough 
ihust pass bver, at the moment when he 
should arrive there ; and as we were 
drawing nearer to each other, we found 
by his tones, and then by his words, 
that he was still in the unholy frame 
which without scruple or conscience 
calls on God's sacred Name, in defiance 
of His wrath, and in contempt of His 
L«aw. Just as he was going to turn the 
plough up over the path-way, my friend 
said. Stop a moment, will you ? I have 
'a word or two I wish to say to you. 

He looked up at us not with the most 
obliging expression \ indeed it was very 
xmlikely there should be any softness,' or 
.benignity, in a countenance, habituated 
-to the influence of a blaspheming heart 
and guilty tongue ; but, as though con- 
strained by the common compliances of 
society, he directly gave the word to his 
{horses to stop. 



Nay, he answered^ yc're 
and ne made a move to p 
horses. 

No^ no ; stop, stop ; I am 
and I have a real desire to sa 

My life ! why Tse not goii 

Yes, death is upon you ; 1 
is gone forth in these words f 
'^ Thott Shalt not take the I 
Lord thy God in vain, for t] 
not hold him guiltless that 
Name in vain:" and to the 
ment of God hangs the sent< 
him that breaks it—" Thou 
die ;" and " he that blasp 
Name of the Lord shall sure] 
death," Lev. xxiv. 16. 

O, Sir, if ve're on that lai 
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(ferror of your ways, that if you go on 
fitill in your wickedness, the vengeance 
of God will overtake you in a moment 
when you are not aware ; and if, as you 
talk of your own fire-side, you are a 
married. man, for your family^s sake, as 
well as your own, I beseech you to turn, 
that if possible, the curse of the swearer 
may be averted from your house, your 
wife and children, your property and 
your soul. 

Nay, nay. Sir, FU any day set my 
wife's blessings against my cursings, for 
I think if we come to the strife, she'll 
outnumber 'em. 

Ah, wretched man ! is that your state ? 
This is blasphemy upon blasphemy, and 
shews, that equally as you dare to curse, 
so you despise blessing. Is not this pror 
yoking God in two tremendous ways ? 

I'll tell you what. Sir, If ought angers 
me more than another, it's that canting 
hypocrisy that won't hold its tongue, but 
will go on as cool as ought, and won't be 
angered, but will always be crying to God 
to forgive me. I want none of such 
prayers : when I \rant, I'll ask for't. 1 
like even my horses better if they'll 
shew some spirit, and plunge, and rear, 
^and tremble at. my. voice. 



v% 
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It aeems you would make an agreemex 
with Hell, and you like your horsei 
when God has actually suffered yoi 
curse to light on them. You may n 
member this, that God certainly di 
give man the pre-eminence over tl 
beast, giving him dominion over them 
but if His anger comes down, and i 
punishment he puts you beneath tl 
beast, its strength and cruelty cannot t 
curbed, and you will feel the weight i 
his anger by being overcome by tl 
brute. But as to your wife, are yon e 
hard, and so cruel, as to be insensible 1 
her patience and her love ? 

Love ! nay, she'd shew her love moi 
if she'd not anger me by canting^ 

But you mistake; I think she shen 
her love most strongly, when for yov 
own sake she ventures even to stan 
your fury, all the time meekly endef 
vouring to annul your curses, through a 
appeal of tender anxiety and faith to tli 
only Oney who can blot out your tranc 
gressions, and turn your heart. Sb 
must love you with a love you do n< 
understand. 

The man shook his head, but tli« 
was a mantling in his cheek of pale an 
red, which seemed to manifest thei 



THB GUILTY TONGUR. 96 

was yet a tender spot remaining in bin 
breast. 

K indeed she did not love yoU| »lic 
might shew it by confirming vour cumeN^ 
and by adding her proyocation* againat 
God to yours, hasten his vengeance^ 
instead of praying for its suspension. 
It is no proof of love to join hands with 
a sinner, and go with him headlong into 
hell; but it is a proof of love to put 
forth the hand that would turn aside the 
impending danger, or snatch the sinner 
horn the way of destruction. It is Uice 
the very Lord of love and holiness, to 
seek to save a sinner from the error al 
his ways ; and the greatest testimony of 
real love, which regards not onlv the 
present^ but the future happiness of men. 

Now, if you would only think of this, 
and in the mean time endeavoor to check 
that dreadful propensity to sin which you 
now have, I think you would be a hajp« 
pier man, and might perhaps be led by 
ffrace to call in a different manner upon 
Crod ; who, when asked in holy reverence, 
through the interceding name of Jesus, 
will not withhold his good gifts, nor 
refuse to help you in your time of need. 
For thoi^h he abhors the wicked. His 
Name is Love. 




your blood, let me leu 3 
of God for your aicc 
the wicked will turn f 
that he hath committed 
statutes, and do that wl 
right, he shall surely.) 
die" — " Have I any ph 
the wicked should die 
God, and not that he s] 
his ways and live ?" 

As we walked tov 
friend said. You see he 
against God. How hvi 
a soul TYhich gives 
dominion of sin ! I a 
return without speak 
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your advice and assistance. My brother 
and sisten with their eldest son, are 
come to spend a few days with us, and 
the youth has shocked me so much with 
the offences of his tongue in the few 
hours he has been with us, that I am not 
only exceedingly pained, but at a loss 
how to act. lie is the darling of his 
parents, and they do not think he can do. 
a wrong thing ; they even seem to admire 
him for many things which make me 
shudder. Now since you have made me 
feel the spirit of reformation, I am 
become so sensitive to every thing ap- 
proaching to a breach of the Third Com- 
mandment, that I am quite distressed by 
the prospect before me, of hearing what, 
will cause a continual wound to my 
mind. 

Not only a wound to your mind, 
Fanny, but much worse, if you do not 
endeavour to shew the young man his 
sin, — you will incur the guilt tof refusing 
to warn him of God's wrath. 

Really, Charles, I feel so very guilty 
myself, and am so continually detecting 
things by which I offend with my tongue, 
that I do not feel warranted to become a 
Reprover, 

Take it in a different light, Fanny, I 



have; but 1 believe it y 
had not spoken with son 
to mcy you would not 1 
attmtion. I wish you 
party this evening, and 
judge of the character of 
Kemember it belongs to 
on which you have so zi 
and you cannot refuse m* 

We yielded to her ti 
mised to endeavour to be 

Satisfied with this, 
then, farewell for the pr 
the Ix)rd bless us with a 
of a Guilty tongue, and 
sanctified to glorify and 1 
I could tell you much of 
in my own mind. 
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will hailow the Name, as the Name of 
our Father in heaven. 

She mniled a grateful acknowledgment 
of thb encouragement from the severe 
Charles, and returned to her home. 

As we did not feel fatigued by our 
excursion in Has morning, we proposed 
to set out for our cousin's home rather 
early, that we might have time to take 
advantage of any events that might 
ooeur, tending to the present view, of 
setting before men the sin of blasphemy. 

The road was full of people returning 
home to the neighbounng villages from 
the market, and it gave us an oppor- 
tunity of observing many different cha- 
racters. As they passed us with quick 
step, or rode by on horseback in littk 
paiti^ we frequoitly heard fragments 
of oonversaticm, and we could not but^ 
remark that not one of them savoured in 
the least of any religious subject, but on 
the con trar y, were too frequently mixed 
with unholy words, and often in swearing 
by God's Name. Whenever tiich ex- 
pressions reached our ears, my friend, as 
if- in haste to discharge himself from 
their blood, contsntially uttered tbe 
charges o^ ^ Swear not at all''— ^ Thou 
shah not take the Name of the ixni^ iby 

i2 




moment, out eageriy pre& 
would not stay to hear m 
Now really, Henry, n 
of the wickedness of the 
am amazed to hear so m 
and so many Guilty ' 
seems many a tale of so 
appointment, or of ill n 
seem to call upon Go^ 
their Refuge and Consola 
as if they looked upon H 
of every evil thing, cont 
him for some curse, or 
Majesty of His Name. 
mourns,** may we not ji 
be " Because of sivearr 
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Well, wdl, I didn't hear you then. 

Didn't hear ! you old deaf thing, what 
^^ you good for, if you can't stand in 
tbie market with butter and eggs ? 

I did stand till I'm sure I'm tired ; I 
did my best. 

Your best indeed ! and in a lower 
Toice she wished God's curse to fall on 
her for. a^i old deaf good-fbr-nothhig 
thing. If I tear iny throat out, she said 
to a man that was with them,^ I caa't 
make her understand, and now I've got 
one shilling and ninepence less than I 
counted on. 

The man set up a coarse laugh, and 
the old woman feeling herself the burden 
o£ the party, look^ very miserable. 
Slaying, 

Well, God help me ; when I'm dead I 
shall be out of the way, 

I wish you was, rejoined the other. 

This was too miich for the spirit of 
Ghaiies to endure : and before I was 
aware of his intention, he said. Have 
you any objection to encrease your party, 
and let us join company ? 

Nay, none at all. 

You seem to have got a deaf friend, 
looking at her with a compassionate ten- 
derness. The poor woman caught the 



11 amicts them that ha 
her, the woman answered 

How did this deafness c 
it please God that she s 
deaf? or has it been lef 
after some illness ? 

Nay, marry, it came 
little, till it's well if I do 
sumption at my lungs wit 
her. 

Again the man laughed. 

How can you laugh at 
tion ? I remember being c 
months with . an illness, ar 
great trial. If I had nol 
God had permitted it, I si 
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How different it seems to be with this 
poor woman ! she appears to have no 
kind friends, and no support to comfort 
her. 

The woman coloured, and said, She 
wears one out. 

If you are of an impatient spirit, you 
should try to correct it, and to feel pity 
for the afiSicted. It is not impossible 
such a thing may happen to yourself. 

Nay, God forbid ! 

I have heard in this little time God's 
holy Name mentioned three times, and 
every time asking something of God, 
and what makes me mention it, every 
time it seemed used either without devo- 
tion, or in absolute wickedness of a 
worse kind. I think you spoke it in vain 
Just now, without thinking of God ; and 
I think, the other time you spoke it in 
such a way, that, as the Scripture is true, 
will bring upon yourself the curses you 
wished to fall on her. Nay, you need 
not look angry, for God himself says, 
** Thou shalt not curse the deafj but 
shalt fear thy God ; I am the Lord." 
Every one who loves cursing has reason 
to expect those curses to happen to him- 
self ; and whosoever taketh the Name of 
God in vain, will not be held guiltless. 



xxc i/iicu cuquirea OI 

where she lived, and tol 
go and see her, if God 
he spoke in a gentle tc 
she heard him; and an 
quiry^ looked as if his 
welcome, and then we h 
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CHAPTER VII, 

Ws could ^not help remarking upon the 
dreadful prevalence of the sin of blas- 
phemy, and irreverence of God, which 
presented so many opportunities of warn- 
ing and rebuking ; and as we approached 
near our cousin's residence, we began to 
anticipate the sort of offences we should 
have to encounter. I entreated him for 
once to beware of being too hasty in his 
reproof; for as we should, in all pro- 
bability, have a long interview, we had 
better not alarm our young friend too 
soon, but by waiting gain the better 
opportunity of convicting him for his 
amendment. 

You impose a hard task upon me, he 
replied; but I will not promise; I will 
feel myself at liberty to be governed by 
circumstances. 

I submitted to this determination ; and 
we were soon in the drawing room, where 
the family party was assembled. The 
introduction being over, we had time to 
observe our new acquatntaQi 



the midst of some story, w 
his countenance, and he 
up. 

I beg we may not inten 
versation — ^proceed, I pray, 
we had not intruded on yoD 

The young man acceptei 
sion with a courteous bone 
and proceeded. 

You must know, mother 
took the whole of my in 
declare, in the Name of Gc 
offence. 

I saw the inrohintary 
friend's shoulders, and oui 
fail to observe the instan 
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growing hot, and in as great a nige as 
himself, for I was detiliiih prdvofeM at 
his stnpiditj. But, as God wduld hare 
ity by the luckiest chance^ thy coil^ 
friend came in at the moment, or I swear 
I beliere we should hare ended it by a 
pistol shot. 

My friend took out his pencil, fOkd 
tearing a leaf Out of his pocket book, I 
supposed he intended to withdraw hin 
mind from this wicked style of speaking, 
by engaging himself in some other way. 

Od's Ounds, man, says Tomlinson, 
what are yon about? Do you mean to 
blow out the brains of your bei^ friend ? 
Tahe my advice, sit down iii that corner 
and say the Lord's prayer, and by the 
ume you eorae to the end ydu will pet- 
haps be eool enough to bear reason. 
Tins sort of argument did him some 
good, and he began to swallow his rage ; 
or, hj heaven, mother, you would have 
either buried your son, or have seen him 
flee over the channel to escape a trial. 

My mind was exercised many ^vays 
during this extraordinary account. The 
mother seemed to listen to the Whole as 
to an interesting narrative, in which h^ 
son had been marvellously delivered from 
some dreadfifl dai^er, but without the' 
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slightest expression of repugnance to the 
blasphemous use of God's Name. The 
father seemed to reflect with something* 
like displeasure, at the ease with which 
the impending duel was intimated. — Our 
cousin was suffused with crimson blushes, 
and was stroking the hair of her little 
Harriet, in such a way as to lay it over 
her ears, pressing her hands close as they 
passed over them, as if to stop them 
from receiving the pernicious sounds, the 
child all the time listening with fixed at-, 
tention and losing nothing of what was 
said. My friend appeared to be making 
memorandums, and the master of the 
family was watching the whole scene 
with a scrutinizing and grave reflection, 
whilst the young man, who was so ab- 
sorbed in the detail of a subject in which 
he made himself the hero, looked full of 
self complacence ; and yet I could not 
but think the whole tissue of his narra- 
tion sat upon him like an affected gar- 
ment, which was not properly his own. 

A little relief took place by the young 
man's father asking some questions about 
the family of Tomlinson, when some* 
thing seemed to occur to his mind in 
which Tomlinson's connexions were con-^ 
cemed, he uttered a little inward laugh, 
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and ha^iening at the time to look at 
Harriet, she said. 

You are laughing at mej Frederick. 

No, Harriet, he answered, but wish- 
ing damnation to himself if he were. 

Did you not say something teickfd^ 
Frederick? 

He bfaished slightly, but resolutely 
threw back the mounting witness, saying, 
O you little innocetity you are only just 
.out of the egg shell. 

Her father immediately rose, and going 
up to his wife. My dear, he said, the 
nursery is the best place at present for 
Harriet, send her to play with Clara. 

Gladly y she answered, with an expres- 
sion of gratitude, I will take her myself. 

As she crossed the room, she passed 
close by me, and said in a low reproach- 
ful voice, Henry, Henry, what are you 
about? 

Patience, patience, Fanny, I answered, 
come back again, and wait the issue. 

I even thought I saw a look of resent- 
ment glanced towards me from her hus- 
band. 

This move stopt all conversation for a 
little while; but the voluble self compla- 
cency of the young man could not keep 
long silent; and endeavouring to draMT 
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my friend into the nuniber of his auditors 
he addressed him. 

You are sketching, I presume, sir— can 
you take likenesses to the life ? 

No, sir, he quickly replied, I have not 
much abUity that way — at present I am 
sketching the likeness of Death. 

A grim subject said the young man, 
looking with some surprise. — I once bet 
a wager with my friend Harvey, on how 
many ribs Death had on each side, and 
we went to a surgery to settle the dis- 
pute 3 but I declare to God, when the 
skeleton was shown to us, we were both 
so frightened that we came away without 
counting. 

Charles, in a great agitation, hastily 
put down something more on the paper, 
and then stretching it out with a hand 
that trembled with angry zeal, said. 

Can you deliberately count this side, 
sir? I have left the other blank to be 
finished up after. ' 

Frederick, with amazement, but with 
a smile, which indicated pity for a man 
half mad as he supposed, took the paper, 
•—he looked surprised — then his eyes 
opened wide, as if to ascertain whether he 
saw correctly. — Then the blood mounted 
to his face, and after deeply tinging every 
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part, returned with equal rapidity, and 
left him a corpse-like white. 

His mother started up. Frederick, my 
dear, are you ill ? 

His father rose in great alarm, evi- 
dently thinking of a duel, and residy to 
interpose. 

Our host sat quite collected, with his 
arms folded across his breast, and watch- 
ing to gather the explanation. 

And as for myself, I was not without 
exceeding interest, supposing it some of 
Charles's extraordinary methods of con- 
victing the conscience of the blasphemer, 
and stopping the Guilty Tongue. 

To the repeated inquu'ies of his mother, 
he at last said with recovered .mind and 
great resolution. Nothing, nothing, mo- 
Qier — and forcing a laugh, he said, A 
skeleton is an ugly thing ! and he put the 
paper in his waistcoat pocket. 

The circumstance occasioned an emo-^ 
tion through the party, which was not 
easy to overcome, and our young friend 
had received a check which put him into a 
modest retirement for the evening, though 
I observed an occasional side-glance of 
resentment cast towards Charles. 

But whilst Charles had the manner of 
extreme anger when he was roused oa 

r2 |fl 
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such occasions, it was a holy zeal from 
which it proceeded ; and as his purpose- 
was always to warn the sinner, so as to 
turn him from the evil of his ways, there 
was at the same time a visible compas- 
sion of soul in his countenance, which, 
to the most offended, always appeared to 
convince them that his motive was pure 
Christian charity. It appeared so at pre- 
sent, and I remarked that every succeed- 
ing glance of enquiry and feeling which 
Frederick cast towards him, became softer 
and softer, and expressed that he was* 
sensible all was kindly meant, though 
very unpleasant in the application. 

I was glad to see the result, for I had 
felt some compunction of conscience for 
having laid a restriction on my friendy 
which hindered his prompt zeal from 
adopting his usual manner of rebuking 
all blasphemy in the first instance, and 
so preventing the repetition of the offence, 
especially when I also reflected on the 
possible consequence of the little girl's 
fixed observation, and I was therefore 
desirous to turn the conversation on the 
subject, so as to awaken the attention of 
the parents, and to deliver myself from 
the suspicion of being one of those who 
could not alike in all companies, alid with 
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all people, declare unto men their trans- 
gressions, and confess the holy Name of 
my God, and the power of His holy 
commandment. With this intention I 
9aid, 

If the presept company will excuse 
the sudden turn I am about to make in 
the conversation, I would quote a passage 
of scripture, which applies so directly to 
myself, that I feel some degree of uneasi- 
ness until I have declared it, and taking 
my pocket Bible into my hand I turned 
to the passage, ^^ Confess your faults one 
to another, and pray one for another 
that ye may be heided/' Our young 
friend there I hope will pardon me if in 
confessing my own fault I am under the 
necessity of pointing out his. He slightly 
bowed his head. 

The fault of which I am now so guilty 
is this, that I have trifled with my con- 
science — ^I have suffered a fellow sinner 
to accumulate one sin upon another, and 
I must appear to have been delinquent 
upon this point of absolute duty, '* To 
have compassion on some, and others to 
save with fear'' — ^^ pulling them out of 
the fire," hating even the garments 
spotted with sin. 

Allow me then to state, the occm^w^gH 

k3 ^ 



the character of those wiiu 
will not hold guiltless; bi 
readiness of your tongue in \: 
expressions of blasphemy, I 
sure an evidence of an habi 
presumptuous sinning again 
which from the excessive t 
pervades your conversation, 
gine you have adopted in 
some very ungodly characte 
you are so unhappy as to 
an intimacy, and which th« 
ruption of the heart has ir 
admire. Let me then, I 
whilst endeavouring to disc 
dutv, be permitted to gpe; 
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lie under. When we see a soul dead iu 
sitij it is more mournful than the death 
Df the grave, only that there is stiD a 
hope the Lord may say, " Young man, I 
say unto thee. Arise !" 

You, my dear sir, turning to his father^ 
appeared justly angry and alarmed at the 
Lotidel ease with which a duel could be 
spoken of. But consider what an en- 
counter that must be, when a soul sets 
itself in defiance of God's Law and^vrath,, 
and would rush upon the thick bosses of 
the buckler of the Almighty ! The blas- 
phemer madly challenges the Most High, 
and did not his mercy endure for ever. 
He would be a swift witness against 
them, and cut them ofiF in his sore dis- 
pleasure. 

My friend's mind seemed to get relief 
from this open communication, and he 
joined in with me, but like himself, quite 
direct to the principal oflFender of the 
moment. 

Frederick, whatever may have induced 
in you the habit, whether example in 
your childhood, or a careless indifference 
on the part of your parents, who ought 
to watch every word of their child, as 
they would watch the blossom by which 
to anticipate the fruit, let me ou a. «wh* 
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ject of eternal consequence, on which 
hangs life or death, shew you at once 
the fountain of the sin is in yourself. 
*' Out of the heart proceed blasphemies'* 
— Out of your heart proceeds the blas- 
phemies you have uttered : had there not 
been this monstrous corruption within, 
you never could have adopted a sin so 
detestable, so contaminating, so pre- 
sumptuous, so infidel; and whilst you 
are flattering yourself, that you are 
speaking in a manly strain of bold in- 
dependence, yoU' expose yourself as one 
who contemns God and His word, and 
who had rather be thought in league with 
Hell than in a reverent fear and holy 
love of the Lord, to be delighting in His 
righteous paths. Learn to correct this 
evil, and to dread a Guilty Tongue : 
Learn to prefer to be in modest silence, 
or in simple truth relating plain matter 
of fact, remembering that Truth shines 
with a brilliant reflection from the Lord 
of Truth, whilst oaths and blasphemies 
and vain speaking and curses blaze in the 
light of the fire of that hell which has 
enkindled the Tongue of Sin. " It is 
set on fire of hell." 

The changing countenance of the 
young man marked conflicting feelings 
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to be working in his breast, and Charles 
stretched out his open hand to him, say- 
ing, Frederick, I will never join hands 
with a blasphemer, but I will extend the 
helping hand to a convicted soul, to draw 
it, by the blessing of God, from the ways 
of sin, and lead it into that way which 
in holy light shineth brighter and brighter 
unto the perfect day. 

Frederick half raised his hand to meet 
that of Charles, but dropt it again ; 
when Charles quickly caught it, and in a 
tone of inexpressible persuasive affection 
said. Let us henceforth enter into the 
bond of Christian fellowship, to Give 
unto the Lord the Glory due unto His. 
Name ! 

'Frederick enclosed the hand of Chris- 
tian love between both his, without speak- 
ing one word; but by this action he 
sealed the compact, and from that mo-* 
ment they were knit together. ' 

Our cousin just then returning, we' 
judged it best to take our leave. She 
threw an enquiring Jook round the party, 
as if in tremulous fear to be again within 
hearing of defiling words. She quickly 
perceived things were in a different state 
to that in which she left them, and her 
husband giving us each a hearty shake 



118 TH£ GUILTY TONGUK. 

by the hand as we parted, told us plainly 
that his heart was in the cause. 

Once more we found ourselves passing 
together the path homeward, under the 
vaulted firmament, in which were set the 
^ Moon to rule over the night,*' and 
*^ the stars also." — ^The heart of Charles 
burst into a strain of prayer. 

Great and Glorious God, blessed for 
ever be Thy holy Name, for thy mercy 
endureth for ever — Oh that men would 
praise the Lord ! May we learn another 
lesson from the works of Thy hand, and 
remember Thy people are set like the 
faithful witness in heaven, to be employed 
by Thee to divide the light from the 
darkness ! May we earnestly strive with 
encreasing zeal to rescue sinners from the 
shadow of death, and shew them Thee 
thou Light of Life; and that thy people 
are *' A peculiar people, a holy nation." 

After a short silence, he said, I have a 
plan in my mind for to-morrow, if the 
Lord will, which I hope may be attended 
with good. My heart yearns over that 
misguided young man : and if you will 
accompany me, we will call upon him, 
and take a walk round by the cottager's. 
A conversation with that pious man may 
tend to set some simple principles before 
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U8^ which I trust will be useful to our 
desires of reclaiming him from his sin. 

My feelings being all in unison with 
his, we were agreed in a moment; and, 
finally retired to rest for the night, under 
the engagement to meet eany in the 
mommg, with the Lord's permission. 

After our usual morning avocations, 
we were preparing for our purpose, when 
a servant entered the room, with a re- 
quest, that my friend would silence a 
wicked woman who had been begging, 
and on being refused was pouring out 
abuse which frightened them all. Step 
here a moment if you please, sir, and 
you'll hear what she savs. 

You can give me a bit of broken bread 
if you choose. 

No I can't, it's not mine to give. 

Why your master will never ask whe- 
ther you gave it or eat it. What worse 
will ne be ? 

Go away, or I'll call him. 

I'll call down curses on you for re- 
fusing a poor beggar woman. She then 
recommenced the abuse which had led 
the servant to bring information, and 
there was scarcely a curse in the imagi- 
nation of the wicked heart that she did 
not iinpreciite, wishing the servants might 
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We went immediater 
when the woman saw i3 
milder voice^ and curtsc 
rity. 

The charity I will giv< 
Charles, to warn you of 
and to tell you, that 
cursing others you are 
for, yourself — God hears- 
a d&erent manner to wh 
ing, and I know the tricl 
to alarm the servants, an 
to give to stop your cui 
you are fortified against si 
ne said to them, by knc 
of God, *^ The curse ca\ 
come/' Whilst he had 
to the servants, t.hp wn*« 
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Jthink that the Lord of Grace will hearken 
to such prayers ? If indeed they meant 
what they say, ^^ the prayer of the wicked 
is an abomination to God." ^* They are 
cursed children whose mouths^ are full 
of cursing." 

Yes, sir, but you know the devil — ^he's 
a malicious spirit. 

Charles, in an angry voice, said. Can the 
devil injure whom the Lord will not have 
injured? Do you know how strong, a 
hedge he encompasseth his people with. 

Well, sir, don't be angry pray, but 
more than that, if I could remember it, 
I know there's a scripture about the curse 
of the poor. 

I know what you mean, it is this, ^^ He 
that giveth to the poor shall have no lack, 
but he that hideth his eyes shall have 
many a curse."^ 

Yea, sir, I believe that's it. 

But cannot you distinguish between 
the liberality we are to feel towards the 
poor, as a general body of fellow men 
and women, to whom we are bound con- 
tinually to open our hand wide, and the 
loose and disorderly people who walk 
about to extort by begging and wicked- 
ness, the mite, or the portion, which 
should be given to the honest or orderly, 

L 
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or sick or needy poor ? TTie very fact 
the blasphemous tongues of these co 
mon beggars, and the wickedness of tb 
liyes, ought to shew you at once H 
such are not meant : they are a diBgm 
and a biurden to society, and genres 
speaking far off from God. But towa; 
the poor indeed we should feel ai 
brother or a sister; and may the Li 
forbid we should incur his displeasure 
shutting the bowels of our compaas; 
from them ! The Lord will mark stt 
and prove it at that day, when he ^ 
tell them who said. Lord, Lord, and • 
not his will, I was naked and ye clotl 
me not — Thirsty and ye gave me 
dnnk — Hungry and ye gave me no mi 
— for inasmuch as ye did it not to one 
the least of these ye did it not to me 
But as to the curses of the wicked^ ^ 
shall curse whom Grod hath not curse 
'^ The curse causeless shall not come ! 
Neither should you be tempted t 
deceived by ihe words of blessing wli 
they can aidopt. They mean nothing 
prayer, but are very awfully break 
God's commandment. Content to hi 
obtained their own desire, and not afi 
to take the Name of the Lord in vi 
O ! Beware of the Guilty Tongvk. 
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CHAPTER VUI. 

Having settled tbe miodft of the HenranU 
on the sobject at tbe hmguage of beg^ 
gan, we set oat cm our intended excnr- 
tion^ and withont meeting with much 
by the way to arrest oar attention, we 
were soon ait oar coasin's house. We 
were shewn into the room where she was 
sitting with her two little ^rls, engaged 
in teaching them a hymn. 

With great pleasure visible in her 
countenance, she said, I am particularly 
glaa to see you this morning — I have 
much to tell you. But first let me again 
thank you both for awakening my mind 
to my sin, and through the mercy of 
God making it a means of leading me 
into a sort of exquisite pleasure, tiie 
meaning and nature of which I never 
before understood ; for in proportion as I 
have felt a fear of offending against the 
holy Name of God, I seem to have 
grown into a delight in the reverence of 
that Name, and in blessing Him to find 
my own soul blessed by Him. I 
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God our Father, anc 
Jesus Christ/' 

But now, she said, 1 

Frederick. It is not 1 

the room, and we ha 

versation on the subjc 

j me here, and began by 

! 1 not in the room yester< 

the most extraordinary < 

place, and I wish to ta 

[ it. I have had no sk 
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^ told him my fiill opinion without 
disguise^ and also gave him the account 
of your proceeding with me^ and of the 
cause I felt I had to be thankful^ that, 
though at the risk of offending me, you 
had ventured, in the conscientious dis- 
charge of your duty to God, to tell me 
of my sin and ignorance, and to open 
out to me a new source of happiness. 

He then described to me the whole of 
what had passed during my absence, and 
tiddng the piece of paper out of his 
pocket, said. Here are the Ribs of the 
skeleton Death. See, I have written for 
a Ilisting memorandum this title — 

The Anatomy of Frederick, 

1. In the Name of God. 

2. God bless my soul. 

3. Upon my life. 

4. Devilish provoked. 

5. As God would have it. 

6. 'Od's ^ounds. 

7. The Lord's Prayer. 
^ 8. By heaven. 

9. Soul pledged to damnation. 
10. I declare to Grod. 
O, he said, it is a frightful memo- 
randum ! I feel confounded, and could 
think "Blasphemy were written on my 

l3 
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forehead. But Charles told me • it ' pro- 
ceeded from my heart. Presumptuous^ 
vain fool that I am ! But I will ask him 
even to fill up the blank side, that I may 
see the whole; and when I think such a 
hand-writing may, nay must be recbrded 
in God's book of condemnation, I have ' 
no relief but to confess that 1 am vile ! 
He will not forget me, I hope — I wish I 
could see him again. Now, continued 
our cousin, I think if you would go into 
the shrubbery, you would find him walk- ' 
ing there. 

Charles immediately went, and I 
thought it best he should go alone, and 
spent the time in conversation with our 
cousin, and her little girls. 

Do you know the Lord's Prayer per- 
fectly, Clara ? 

Yes, 1 can say Our Father. 

Can you pray the Lord's Prayer ? 

Yes, I say my prayers every night and 
every morning. 

Who do you pray to ? 

I used to pray to mamma, but now she 
will not let me kneel at her knee. 

Do you not know the reason, Clara? 
said her mamma. 

Yes, you said I was to pray to God, 
and so I did, mamma, 1 thought. 
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' No, Clara, you know I told you you 
took God's holy Name in vain, when you 
were sayihg your prayers, for I know 
you did not think of God. 

How do you know, mamma ? 

Because i saw you looking at my head 
all the time, and when I bent your head 
down, you began to count with your 
fingers all the spots in my muslin dress, 
and when you had finished, you told me 
I had that pretty coloured ribbon on that 
you liked the best. Did not I tell you, 
Clara, you had been taking God's Name 
in vain, and that, when you were kneeling 
down, and pretending to pray, and calling 
God your Father, and asking him for so 
many blessings, and all too when you 
were saying hallowed be thy Name ! 
Was it not wicked to be thinking of so 
many foolish things that were before 
your eyes ? If your heart had been 
looking to God, and you had been mean- 
ing what you said, then you would have 
been prayingy but as it was, you were 
only mocking, and breaking the Third 
Commandment. And your Tongue, 
though so little, was very Guilty ! 

Mamma, I did tryt to pray to God this 
morning, and I kneeled down by myself, 
and shut my eyes. I know I did thiwk 
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of God more^ but yet many thoughts cai 
to my head^ and they came when I ^ 
thinking that I was thinking about Go 

That was the faulty my dear girl. Y 
should not have thought about what j 
were thinking of: perhaps there '^ 
some pride in your heart in supposi 
yourself better. Ask the Lord to j 
the Holy Spirit within you, who m 
then teach you to pray thinking only 
God, and make you ask all you want 
Spirit and in Truth — in the Name, s 
for the sake of Jesus Christ our Savio 

This led us into a review of the p 
digious offences which are commit 
against the Name of God, when men 
engaged in the external act of devoti 
How little of true prayer there is in wl 
is called prayer ! How little the j 
vilege of communing with God in sec 
is estimated ! How in family, or 
public prayer, there is generally onl 
formal profession in the act ! I hi 
often seen in the little family assembla^ 
the minds evidently 'engrossed ab 
other things — entering the room 
prayers without the feeling of Hallow 
the Name of God — busy in thouj 
about the earthly duties before them, j 
suffering^ Satan without resistance 
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pick away the seed of the Word out of 
their heart ; and perhaps during the 
whole day there is never a recollection of 
what is read in the morning; so that^ 
thdugh prayer and the word are meant to 
sanctify all we do, the purpose is per- 
verted through a profane mind, and it 
becomes a sin, such as that of which God 
said, " Even your holy things are an 
abomination to me/' 

You recal to my mind what happened 
to myself one day, when I was arrested 
with the observation on the public con- 
gregation in the Lord's house, and was 
actually absorbed with the criticising 
inspection of all the faces I saw, until I 
was involuntarily self-condemned, in de- 
tecting* myself concluding a prayer in the 
Name of Jesus Christ, without having 
had my mind, much less ftiy heart, occu- 
pied with one of the petitions which had 
been offered, and besought, in that all- 
prevailing Name. 

Ah, we are all dreadfully guilty, and 
we have two great considerations con- 
nected with it. 

The first is the actual guilt incurred 
by this profane indifference to the service 
in which we profess to be engaged. We 
declare that we assemble together to 
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vain, through whom 
our expectation of al 
crime so deep^ so dari 
wonder at the forbeara 
Majesty of God^ in si 
to repeat the offence, s 
to his face. 

The second consider: 
LOSS we incur. Think 
bath would be, to p 
were we all indeed ac 
hearing prayer and wi 
we ask, in a true prayi 
hearts and minds bei 
down the blessings fro 
has promised to give. 
Name which is AU-pov 
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to "come unto us^ and make His abode 
with U3 in the plenitude of bliss ! O 
fools that we are, to throw away our own 
happiness^ by forfeiting the promises 
made to those who ask aright in the 
Name of Jesus, through the sin of our 
heart, and the Guilt of our Tongue— 
without compunction, or feeling for our- 
selves, breaking the holy commandment, 
Thou shalt not take the Name of the 
Lord thy God in vain — and fixing upon 
ourselves ' the condemnation, For the 
Lord will not hold him guiltless that 
taketh his Name in vain ! 

What a nation would this be, if we all 
from our heart implored Wisdom and 
Grace for our King and for his Coun- 
sellors, and' for the Governors and Rulers, 
and for Magistrates, and for Bishops, 
Priests, and Deacons, and for all sorts 
and conditions of men! Reflect, my 
dear cousin, if we were not asking these 
things in a vain mockery of an empty, 
careless, and sinful mind, but with the 
true spirit of prayer, assailing heaven 
with the language to which God will 
hearken and answer, what would be the 
blessed condition of Prince and of 
People ! 

At this moment we caught a si^Kt of 



I'here are two things, 
lead me to anticipate at 1 
conviction on his mind ; 
natural character appears 
nuoiis, yielding to the 
moment; besides which, 
sin has been principally ca 
vanity of imitation. 

I have known young me 
ation, who in the idea o 
new acquirement, or of s 
which happens to obtain 
their circle, will desperat 
practice in spite of inward i 
of conscience, and in tl 
generally introduce an < 
quency of blasphemous ex] 

They soon joined us, i 
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is the token of a heart full of prayer and 
praise^ lifted up his eyes to heaven^ and 
then taking the pen, wrote, 

May the hand-writiitg that is against 
us be nailed to the cross of Jesus, and be 
by Him taken out of the way ! For 
there is no condemnation to them that 
are in Christ JesuSy who walk not after 
the fleshy but after the Spirit* And this 
is the covenant that I will make, ** I will 
put my laws into their mindy and write 
them in their hearts^ and I will be to 
them a God, and they shall be to me a 
people, for I will be merciful to their un- 
righteousness, and their sins and their 
iniquities will I remember no more." 

As Frederick read it over, his heart 
seemed to melt with gratitude, and feed- 
ing up the paper, he put it in his bosom, 
saying, ' 

' Welcome, little Witness ! faithful 
friend ! which depicts to me Life and 
Death-— my death in trespasses and sins, 
and the hope of life in Christ Jesus, the 
Forgiver of Blasphemy, and the Giver of 
Repentance and newness of life. 

This animated and feeling ejaculation 
proved that whilst Charles had taught 
the strictness of the Law, he had dso 
preached the Gospel of Grace. 

M 
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Little Harriet's eyes were a^in rivetted 
on Frederick, and she whispered, Mamma, 
how Frederick is altered; he was vcay 
wicked yesterday. 

Yes, he was, but he will not now take 
God's holy Name in vain, nor swear at 
all. Charles told him it was wicked, and 
that it was a dreadful thing to have a 
Guilty Tongue. 

I now proposed that we should pursue 
our intention of visiting the cottager: 
Frederick expressed his readiness, and 
looked as if he would go any where with 
Charles. 

Look out of the window, said our 
cousin, and see a lady coming up to call. 
Now I wish you would stay and help me : 
she is one of those who perpetually 
exclaims in the Name of God, but she 
does it in the covered way of using 
French words, I think I never heard 
her say. My God! in English, but for 
every trifle she exclaims, O Mon Dieu ! 
Do stay. 

* We cannot, our time is short ; but do 
not forget to call her attention to the sin : 
it is now your duty. Ask her if she 
does not think thkt God who confounded 
the speech of men, by sending them the 
judgment of different languages, will not 
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understand her breach of the Third Com* 
mandment just as well in French as in 
English ? Tell her it is a deception on 
her own mind, and a vain cover before 
God, who wiU blow away the flimsy 
deceit with the breath of His anger. 

Whilst on our way, Charles related t^ 
Frederick the circumstance which led to 
the knowledge of the cottager. When 
we arrived at the cottage, he desired we 
would look at the order and industry 
visible in the garden. I will go first, and 
enquire whether we may be permitted to 
sit with my new friend for half an hour.. 

The door was open, and the man 
immediately met him with a look of 
pleasure. 

You're welcome. Sir; will you sit 
down a little in my humMe cottage ? 

1 came to asl^ to be admitted, and also 
to desire you would let me introduce two 
friends, who are my companions this 
morning. 

With all pleasure ; pray come in, gen- 
tlemen, if you'll do me so much honoiur. 

We instantly accepted the invitation, 
much prepossessed with the courteous 
manner of the cottager, the friendly and 
Christian politeness of which shed a 
pleasing expression on his countenance. 

m2 
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am not mistaken, he is the 
with whom we conversed yes 

Did you talk to him aboi 
Sir ? said the cottager. 

Yes ; he appears an aw 
man in that sin. I hoped h< 
what we said ; it would be a 
ing if God's Grace would vu 
turn his heart. 
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Yes^ Sir^ they call me John Smith. 

Then you are the brother of a very 
pleasing woman we saw yesterday in the 
village — she lives in the second cottage 
on the right hand. 

She's my sister by marriage. The 
man we were just speaking of is my 
brother^ and her husband. 

Is he so ? then we have got into a his- 
tory at once ; and I can easily credit how 
she would patiently endeavour to arrest 
the curses of her unhappy husband by 
her prayers and blessings. Her whole 
manner had the air of suffering patience. 

Poor soul^ said John, with a sigh of 
compassion, she has had a hard struggle, 
but I hope she will find a real blessing at 
last. 

I think she has found it already in a 
meek and quiet spirit, which is above aU 
price : her prayers seemed to have re- 
turned into her own bosom at least, so 
that they have not returned void to Him 
who giveth the heart of prayer. 

And in due time she shall reap if she 
{ami not. I have a hope that her prayers 
for her wicked partner will be answered 
in time. I oft cheer her with this hope, 
which the Lord Himself sets before us — 
' ** The prayer of faith shall save the sick" 
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— there's no sorer disease, Sir, than a 
blasphemous tongue. 

But I am much surprised to find this 
man to be your brother. How does it 
happen that you are so very different ? 

There's no man can answer St. Paul's . 
question better than I^ Sir — ^* Who made 
thee to differ ?" And no man ought to 
be more ready to give the glory to God 
than such a one as me, Sir, that spent 
many a long and sad year in nought but 
blasphemy and swearing, and taking 
God's Name in vain. You may think 
my brother's bad ejiough, but he's ' 
nought to what I was. He gets a check 
many a time by a friendly warning, but I 
mocked at reproof, and why God did not 
mock at me I know not, except through 
that mercy which is in Christ * Jesus. 
When Jem ask*ed me after my* arm, I 
could not help saying, though I hoped 
through mercy it would soon be better, I 
had no cause to be surprised if it was to 
rot off my body with the curses I'd oft 
and oft put upon it. But the Lord has 
Grace abundant to put away the curse, 
and give a blessing. 

Then you are able through a scid expe- 
rience to speak to your brother. 

Ahy Sir ! he said, interrupting Charles, 
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I do not know how to speak^ but my own . 
sin is oft thrown })ack upon me in con- \ 
demnation. When he gets angeredy he 
vents his rage by taunting me with my 
own Guilty Tongue, and then I have 
nothing to do but to sit silent, and pray 
in my heart to be made no longer a* 
stumbling-block to my brother ! 

, And then I tell him he might make use 
of me for a better purpose, and take 
warning and encouragement by seeing 
how by Grace we may overcome sin. 
He oft tries hard to fret my temper, and 
tempt me to curse again ; but I have, as 
it were, felt the fire of Hell on my 
Tongue, and like >a burnt child, I dread to 
come near that dreadful flame any more ; 
and for that reason it is. Sir, that I take 
hold on the Wisdom of Jesus, and find 
my security in his counsel — ^^ Let your 
Yea be yea, and your Nay, nay ;" for if 
whatsoever is more than these cometh of 
evil, I know too well to what more it • 
would drive me. 

That rule which you have taken has 
often been in my mind, since I heard 
your boy declare it to be the command 
by which you had taught him to govern 
his Tongue, and the more I reflect upon 
it, the further I find it to extewd It.^ vftfl».- 
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ence. I see that it corrects many smaller 
decrees of sin, which, if indulged, evi- 
dently trains the lips to utter stronger 
and stronger expressions. 

Sir, I have thought it to be like the sin 
of drinking. Men begin by little and 
little, till they can't do without stronger 
and stronger: and they get from one 
Uquor to another till they end in dry 
drams, and so consume away their own 
life. I know well how blasphemy works, 
and it had better never be begun, lest it 
shouldn't stop till it comes to that point 
that will not be forgiven, and so eternal 
death be sealed. 

You seem to have impressed your 
lesson well on your boy. 

God in his infinite mercy has blessed 
my prayer and my endeavour. 

What plan have you pursued with him 
to fasten it so upon his recollection ? 

I've watched over him. Sir, in two 
ways-— one, because he's my child, and I 
desired to bring him up for the Lord, 
and for his own eternal happiness — and 
the other, because he's my child, and the 
curse of his father might come down 
upon him ! O my God ! he exclaimed 
in a fervent ejaculation, I beseech Thee, 
visit not my sui upon my child, but shew 
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mercy ou him^ since thou hast shewn it 
to me^ in turning me from my trans- 
gressions. 

How did you watch him ? . , 

One things I've never suffered him to 
use words such as children generally do — 
Good la — My goodness — ^Bless me — FU 
be bound — ^I'll warrant — ^By my word — 
or other foolish sayings that may be 
thought nothing but fim. I never would 
let him pretend to be amazed^ and struck . 
with wonder, and so use great swelling 
words, for if you notice the way in which 
they say them, and thc^ swearing tone. of 
their voice, you may know they come q/: 
evily and they prepare the Tongue for 
worse and worse. Especially when they 
hear other words, they soon imitate them. 
I always stopt him if he was going to 
say any thing more than plain Yes or 
No ; and never let him make great words 
of surprise at any thing he saw or heard. 
It's a bad way to let poor children do so ; 
so that at last they'll say, or do nothing, 
without taking God's Name in vain : and 
many a child of three or four years old, 
no sooner begins to speak for itself, than 
it takes the language of its wicked 
father, and shews the truth, that the sin 
of the fathers is visited on the children 
unto the third and fourtYi gewet^xXow* 
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You seem to be disengaged to day; 
would it trouble you, if, as you are lajd 
up, we were to ask you to tell us a little 
more of your histonr ? I think it would 
be edifying to us all, to learn how God 
dealt with you, in conTertii^ yon from 
the error of your ways, and giving you 
such a clear and conscientious feeling of 
your duty to your child. 

A simple story's soon told. Sir; and 
as I am bound to glorify God in His 
Goodness, I will tell you with pleasure, 
if you'll hare patience to listen. My 
wife's gone to take some needle-worK 
home, and won't be back yet a while, 
and my boy's at school for the day. 
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CHAPTER IX^ 



John iooked round upon liis guests to 
observe if they were comfortably seated, 
and upon our all declaring that we were 
quite at ease, he began his story. 

My father, sir, was a weaver m a smaU 
market town, and my mother, who had 
been brought up in a better kind of 
fashion, used to earn a good deal by her 
needle, and they were both so bent upon 
working hard to get a good and plentiful 
livelihood, that they left me and my bro- 
ther pretty much to ourselves. I oift try 
to trace the beginning of my sin, and 
though I'd be sorry to say anything dis- 
respectful or undutiful of my parent^, I 
believe the first seeds of blasphemy were 
laid in my early childhood* 

We had a neighbour who was much 
given to the sin of swearing, and he had. 
three boys and a irirl that used to be our 
playfelloWB from morning to night, so 
that Jem and I w^:*e used not only to hear 
him use the most dreadful paths, but 
they were continually Repeated in 'our 



d 



AAAc^uAuci very weii^ ine liri 
tured to use before my fat 
him, he said, ^^ Hey la< 
swear for?" But I saw 1 
smile at my mother, and 
they thought it as spirited 
selK /That look, sir, did 
good of his word, for I sa 
think it wrong. Now, sir, 
had but enquired out wh( 
such a word, and had sto 
quaintance at once, I mi 
saved a deal of sin and si 
didn't think about the nati 
bever knew perhaps the c 
upon it. 

Instead of being checked, 
raged ; and I grew so fond o 
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how fruitful my wicked imagination was 
in framing wicked words. I remember, 
as well as if it was but yesterday^ sitting 
under a hedge with my companions^ and 
betting wagers on who should out-num- 
ber the other with the lists of oaths and 
curses that he knew, and we took a 
square stick which we marked with chalk 
and clay with the number we each 
uttered — I remember biting my tongue 
with passion when I thought I should 
stick fast, but as if the devil himself 
helped me, a new and dreadful oath came 
from my lips, and I triumphed as though 
I'd won a hero's laurel, when it was con- 
fessed that I'd beaten. 

I now became an open profane swearer; 
and when I sometimes uttered a string of 
such things before my father, he used 
only to say, *^ Hey Hey, man ! not so fast, 
not so fast!" — whilst my poor mother 
used to look as if she thought she'd a 
fine valiant son growing up, who would 
protect her in her old age. 

One day I was at play with my com- 
panions, and going on in the usual way, 
when an elderly gentleman stopped to 
watch us. After waiting a little time, 
he beckoned us to him — Here lads; teU 
me if you go to any school? We ^ kxv- 

N 



hope of the gomething to b 
all went in good time to the 
He ask'd what we could rea 
us all a book suitable, and 1 
to the Sunday school. We 
that^ and felt as if we'd be< 
but just as we entered the 
was repeating the third coi 
^^ Thou «halt not take the I 
Lord thy God in vain, for t 
not hold him guiltless thai 
Name in Fain/' A young ge 
explaining it, and the gen 
took us immediately put us ii 
The novelty of the thing to< 
tion, and I believe to Uiis 
repeat pretty near the whole 
said in explanation of the coi 
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to Church. Thus God was good to let 
me bear so much, and to put it bo deep 
in my memory; but I was wicked and 
would none oi his reproof and warning; 
so that I even turned it into another form 
of dreadful oath. 

So I went on corrupted and corrupting^ 
till it was time to put me to learn a trade; 
My brother mean time had been taken 
by our uncle, and I chose to be a flax- 
dresser. This was not a trade likely to 
break me of my sin ; for I was put in a 
shop where twenty men worked, and 
where I heard language suited to my 
wicked taste. The men lookM with some' 
aJ9itonishment, when they heard how sea-' 
soned my tongue was to their awfiil dia- 
lect; and one man clapping me on the 
back, said, You're welcome, my lad ; you 
speak out like a man, we shall be jolly 
friends. I was as much puffed up by 
this commendation, as thoygh it had 
been to my honour ; and a serious look- 
ing elderly man came up to me, and said, 
Poor boy 1 remember, the Lord will not 
hold him guiltless that taketh His Name 
in vain. 

Again God was gracious. This word 
was not repeated to my ears without re- 
calling the Sunday school to my mind,' 



mat the other winked and 
an old saint^ we should all 
mope if we listened to him. 
a din of murmuring and a 
against the old man ; and t 
the party against him^ as wt 
sin, maae me join hands ti 
phemers, and cast in my lot 
After I had been about 1 
this situation, I remember w 
able storm of thunder and \\{ 
heavy rain. I was a ffood dea 
and not the less so, when I sai 
trembling and stopping wor 
old saint y I observed, went 
quiet, sometimes looking out 
dow, and exclaiming, how I 
flashes were ! — and when nn*» 
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tilL the violeooe of the lam was orer. 
All were quiet and ctril, and the gentle- 
man asked if he was known to any of us: 
we all said. No. I'm sony for it, be said, 
for you ought to know yonr Mimiter^ 
and I fear you know as little of the house 
of God. 

He gave us a real sermon upon all the 
sins which he had reason to tiiink we were 
guilty of, and said, I hope you will some 
of you listen to me as to a friend, and that 
God's goodness may be hereafter shown 
by thus providentiaUy bringing your Mi- 
nister to you. I see you are all alarmed 
by this thunder storm ; it is very awfiil ; 
but you will have to see another^ which 
will awake the dead, and consume the 
earth, and call sinners before the judg- 
ment seat of Christ, to give an account 
of the sins done in the body. 

He then addressed himself to me in 
particular; whether it was that I was the 
youngest, or because he saw sin in broad- 
est characters on my face, I know not, 
but he warned me solemnly against all 
sin, and the contamination of evil com- 
munications. Alas, he did not know that 
I was one who could give more contami- 
nation than I could receive ; and he con- 
cluded all by saying, f' B^^^t^ ^i VJa«r- 
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phemy 1'^ The rain abating, he left tli^y 
though the thunder still roU'd, and paler 
lightning flashed. We remained all sUent^ 
till a sudden burst of the . sun seemed to 
revive us, and in an hour's time, when 
all was once more peace and sunshine, 
the language of the shop was just the 
same as if no alarm had been given. 

Not long after this, a discontent arose 
between the masters and their men, about 
wages, and, as is customary, all the men 
combined to ^^ turn out," as they call ity 
and I of course was thrown at home all 
the day it lasted in idleness, a state which 
did not improve my soul. I was now 
growing heady and highminded, and the 
comfort and authority of my parents were 
nothing to me. My father's trade wa& 
affected by the turn out, and my mother 
had no employment. In this, our tempo- 
rary poverty, I had occasion to let my pa- 
rents see something of the effects of my 
sin; and my heart aches, sir, as I have to 
tell it. Many's the time that I have cursed 
them both, when I could not have what 
I wanted \ and I always alarmed my mo- 
ther by threatening to enlist in, a recruit- 
ing party that was in the town; and 
so, between insults, oaths, and threaten- 
ingSy I extorted from her many a thing 
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that she needed for themselves. I often 
joined the party of recruits, but I was 
wary enough to keep out of touching the 
King's money, as they call it, for I'd no 
fency for a soldier's life, though I liked 
their company, and enjoyed their wicked 
conversation. I was come to that pitch 
that I hated all authorities and rule, and 
without scruple cursed the King and 
Princes, and rulers of the land. O, I 
could even now groan at the recollection 
how many curses I was then laying up 
for myself! ^* Thou shalt not revile nor 
curse the rulers of thy people," I noW 
know to be a command of God. And 
the curses on the cursers of parents are 
awfully denounced, " He that curseth 
father or mother shall surely be put to 
death." And even the Lord and Saviour^ 
in express words, adds from his own lips, 
" He that curseth father or mother, let 
him die the death/' O, gentlemen, when 
I think now of this part of my sin, that 
I can never now make any amends for, to 
my poor parents, my heart feels ready to 
bresJc; ihey are laid low in the grave, 
and I cannot tell them I repent: I 
did not love them then, but I do knf« 
them noufj when I can't bless 
would! Oh! why? wbsA. VkVi 




•««0 ^iLy ana 
— His own love for His 
sake. 

He could proceed no fur 
moment; ana folding his ar 
corner of the table near wl 
sitting, he dropt his head up 
hide his tears and stnother hi 

Our voung friend's heart ^ 
agitated; he got up and sat 
at last throwing his arm and 
the back of his chair, excla 
John! 

The sound of sjrmpathy i 
lift up his head again, and ii 
voice he continued, 

You cannot wish to hear 
gentlemen, of such a loaths( 
you must be wearied nnf ^-*^^ 
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have my heart broken^ in the expectation 
of its healing, when the Sun of Righte- 
ousness shall shine upon you. 

Well, sir, then rU go on. You may 
perceive that I was come to that pitch of 
blasphemy, beyond which there was but 
one more step. Let him beware, he 
said, in a solemn voice, who cursetb 
Kings and SulerSy and authorities ap" 
pointed of God ! and let him beware who 
cvLTBQih father or mother — he treads hard 
on the threshold of that greater than all^ 
from which we have no escape. 

Amongst the disorderly company that 
resorted to the public-house, was a young 
man about my own age, who had been 
for two years employed as footman in a 
gentleman's house. His character is 
easily conceived. It is enough to say 
a young man haunts an ale-house, and 
associates with blasphemers, to settle 
what he is himself; no where than at an 
ale-house can it be better seen that 
*' Birds of a feather flock together." He 
was a vain and presumptuous fellow, 
whose master was of that infidel charac- 
ter which refused all faith in the revela- 
tion of God's word, and owned no Lord 
but himself. His wicked way of talking 
of his sin before his servants had not 



Bliackles of the law of God. 
the ale-house to ape his im 
repeat, at necond hand, all 
mies he heard against God's 
Now, though by my life 
tlemen, it was as easy to se< 
in heart an infidel, yet I 
thought of the subject at al 
altogether out of my mind, 
delighted in blaspheming hi 
had never come to the stai 
and deliberately declaring I w 
nothing of God's word. T 
which this fellow talked took 
I thought him wonderfully wi 
and that all he said was true, 
man, a liar, was esteemed b 
God who is Truth. Wheu 
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' As the turn-out still laeted, I began to 
feel piached for money, and finding my 
fue at borne to be very poor, and my 
ckithet wearing out,' I determined to try 
for a place; and my new friend used to 
let me go and help him, by way of leam- 
iDg how to set about the business of the 
little joba in a houae; he promised to get 
me a place, and introduced me to a com- 
pany of men servants, who I think were 
all of them as fond of blasphemy as 
mysdf, though they had not so deeply 
learned the language; but in general they 
had plenty, and had a string of genteel 
oaths which were new to me, and which 
they had learned from their own masters. 
- Ah [ it's a cruel crime in masters to let 
their tongues loose in the ears of their 
aervants, and to fill them with blasphe- 
mies ! They may expect what they inva- 
riably get, that their servants will vent 
tbdr curses on them whenever they are 
displeased, or out of hearing. To such 
a master 1 was soon recommended, and 
I did not fail to return bis instruction to 
me in this way tenfold, in the ears of 
bis eldest sgik^^gd a pleasure in train- 
ing the p^flHM|M|iHabtmiy, and 
urged him ^^^^^^^^^^^H^ though 
hf for^^^^^^^^^^fer did 




shelter for my head under 
roof; but my mother only 
She sprung with a mother's 
brace me, and in sobs and t 
my father had died a fortn 
and declared he would not 1 
for to curse him on his death 
my son, she said, you must I 
to me, and take care of n 
for thee, John, with all my 
you can get into work agair 
well yet. Poor mother, ] 
know any thing about the oxn 
ful, and that as I had not i 
coidd be well with us ! I i 
days, and when I blasphemer 
say. Don't John, for thy fa 
she thought nothing of the 
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of an ale-hou8e, and was haranguing in 
my usual wicked way, a gentleman rode 
up, desiring a pail ot water for his horse. 
He dismounted whilst the animal was i^e- 
freshed, and was not long before he 
began to listen to my speech. When I 
paused — 

Young man, he said, do you know the 
guilt you are incurring by that dreadful 
blasphemous language? I remember I 
put on an impudent look, such as might 
be expected from an infidel blasphemer, 
and, twirling the seals at my watch- 
chain, attempted like an ignorant ape, to 
imitate the shrug and smile I had often 
seen expressed by my betters. 

The gentleman remained perfectly cdm, 
and said, ^^The Lord will not hold him 

GUILTLESS THAT TAKETH HIS NaMB IN 

VAIN." It was a remarkable instance of 
God's mercy, that I never could hear that 
sentence simply repeated, without the 
qualm of conscience, which testified that I 
heard it \ki& first time in a way that made an 
impression; and I believe it aflFected my 
countenance, for he pressed the subject. 
But the more he said the less I felly 
and as he remounted his horse, I re- 
sumed my conversation as before. He 




oath I said, then 1 migni £ 
him plenty^ for as I'd no a 
than would pay for a few^ 1 
what I could for my pence, 
dent, so vile was I become, 
man looked at me with an e; 
horror, as well he might, am 
an elderly man, who passec 
moment,' he said. Take no 
eight days from this day I y 
that man before the Jastic 
and shall call upon you fo 
And there is a word of God 
this upon you as a duty, w 
^ And if a soul sin, and he 
of swearings and is a witnes 
hath seen or known of it, 
utter ity then he shall hear ] 
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man should touch me, I increased my 
guilt by the number of oaths which fol- 
lowed, to shew I was in earnest. 

The gentleman made a memorandum 
of each, until he thought he had enough 
for his purpose ; and with a sigh turned 
his horse's head, and rode homewards. 
But he left me in a fret of temper, which 
could not be quieted. Often the threat 
came into my mind, and when the sixth 
day passed without a summons, I settled 
it in my mind that I should hear no 
more of it. The seventh day arrived, 
and when I had not the least idea of it, 
the constable appeared, and told me he 
was sent to conduct me to the Town 
Hall, where the Justices of Peace were 
sitting. Though taken by surprise, I 
determined upon going at once, thinking 
to take an opportunity of passing some 
insults upon the Magistracy of the town ; 
and was soon summoned to answer for 
the offence laid to my charge. The gen- 
tleman looked me in the face, and made 
oath in the most solemn and impressive 
manner^ that I was the person guilty of 
swearing, taking out the list he had 
written down, and reading them over 
with the number in order to each, in all 
tetu 

o2 
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Frederick started^ and turning to 
Charles with a quick glance, said. The 
Sketch of Death ! 

John looked a little surprised, but not 
knowing all he meant, said. Indeed you 
say true. Sir ; it's just so ; it's all death ! 
death ! 

The witness being sworn also, and I 
not denying it, the facts were established, 
and I was convicted. In the whole of 
this proceeding, I was under an influence 
which I could not account for. 

The solemnity with which the oaths 
were administered, and made ; the evi- 
dent sincerity of appealing to God, made 
a cold shiver run through me, daring as 
I wag. It was the terror of the law upon 
my conscience, and God's will to shoot 
an arrow of conviction. The Justice 
was a godly man, and he gave me a short 
but solemn warning, and then passed 
through the form of convicting me, and 
of laying the fines : he read up the law, 
so that I might know it was all according 
to law : I know the words well. 

" If any person shall profanely curse 

or swear, and be thereof convicted on 

the oath of one witness before one Justice 

of the Peace, or Mayor of a town cor- 

porate, or by confession, every person so 
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otkudiDg dun tarfA as toSkmrttik—Aat 
is to say, every iay btbomer, ooomioii 
soldiery comniOD sailor, and couuimhi 
seaman. Is. ; and every odier person 
under the degrct of a gentleman, 2s.; 
and eFery person of or abore the d^;ree 
of a gentlraian, 5s. ; and if any person 
after coniiction oflEeod a second time, he 
shall forfeit dooMe, and for every other 
offence after a second conFiction, treble/' 
Afi;er enquiry made as to my condition 
in life, the fine was hid at 2Qbi., en* 2s. finr 
each oath. 

On declaring my inability to pay the 
sum, to my astonishment I found myself 
^ committed to the house of correction, 
there to remsdn, and to be kept to hard 
labour ten days." 

The whole proceeding had such an 
effect upon me, Uiat I seemed to lose my 
common faculties, and my Guilty Tongue 
was tied ; and as 1 know with perfect 
memory all that was done and said, I 
know to my shame and confusion that 
there stands a hand-uniting agmnst me, 
filed, and kept amongst the public re* 
cords, which is worded in this form — 

Frederick again interrupted, by saying 
to Charles, Cannot it be *' blotted — "* 
and " taken out pf the way ?'* 
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John said, No> Sir, no ; a public act 
can't be undone; my only hope is that 
itiy Sariour's blood will blot it out from 
His remembrance. 

May the Lord grant it ! said Frederick. 
But you were going to say the form of 
the record ; let us h6ar it, I beg. 

It stands in this way, Sir. 

" Be it remembered, that on the twenty- 
third day of June, in the sixth year of 
his Majesty^s reign, was convicted before 
me, one of his Majesty's Justices of the 
Peace for the county aforesaid, of swetir^ 
ing ten profane oa^A^^-given under my 
hand and seal the day and year aforesaid." 

The business being thus completed, I 
was in ^ue form taken to the house of 
correction ; and I thought the gentleman 
who had wrought all this looked with 
compassion ; and I felt as though a 
powerful hand was Upon me that I could 
not resist. When I reached my des- 
tination, I fdt as if nothing was real, 
and that all Was a dream from which I 
should soon awake. But my appointed 
task soon roused me from the stupor of 
njy faculties, and I saw but too well that 
£dl was reality. My pride was wounded 
beyond all description, and it remained 
too high to suffer me to betray a resist- 
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ance, which I was sure would be of no 
use; and whilst i^pearing to submit 
with patience, I burned with inward 
Tage, and gnashed with my teeth. 

1 began to condemn myself for my 
folly in betraying myself to the power of 
the law, a^d for bringing myself under 
an authority that I had despised, and 
cursed, and could not resist — ^the con- 
viction came, that they were set as a 
" terror to those who do evil ;" and by 
experience I felt they did not *^ hold the 
sword in vain.'' But I had not the least 
sorrow for my offence, and would have 
vented my rage in curses and oaths, but 
1 feared the law could do more. So I 
sidkily broSded over my condition. 

The next day we wfere all ordered to 
be in readiness to attend a lecture from 
the clergyman, who came twice a week. 
When he saw a new face, his custom was 
to enquire what offence had brought us 
there ; and mine being stated, he made 
Blasphemy the subject of his discourse ; 
and after shewing it in all its forms and 
wickedness, he directed us to look to the 
Saviour for pardon and healing, and that 
by the Holy Spirit's grace we might be 
sanctified in heart and tongue. It is a 
terrible thing, he. said, to be under God!^ 



man according to nis aeeua^ a 
Uie prison-house is Hell, and th< 
ment not labour, but torment in\ 
where the blasphemer's tongue s 
for ever with the curse. If i 
idle word you will have to 
account, what sort of a reckonii 
vou, will there be for ^^ takii 
holy Name in vain,'' for curses 
phemies ? But you have ho] 
you are on this side the grave — 
18 IN Jesus, who giveth repen 
forgiveness of sin» — and the H< 
teaching you to pray, and chan 
wicked heart, will enable yoi 
come your sin, and to learn t 
Lord. Bear this in mind, 
solemnly, Pardon and grace 
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I can't possibly, Sir^ tell you the effect 
this discourse had upon me. The word 
of the Gospel was a new sound, and 
again was deeper fixed my feeling of the 
penalty of the law. My situation made 
me feel something of the shame of being 
found guilty, and my mind was for a 
time taken up with the thought of Jssus, 
a name I had never used^ neither heard^ 
but to blaspheme; and then^ I said to 
myself^ it is in vain then to expect ought 
from Him, for I've done all I could to 
provoke Him. Whilst I thought in this 
way, I suffered a struggle of heart and 
mind, more painful than I can tell of, 
and persuading myself there could be no 
forgiveness, I grew in a state of despair, 
and gave myself up to 'blasphemous 
thoughts. I began to condemn God 
himself, and charged him with making 
me suffer the fire of Hell m my breast 
before the time. I felt an inward tempter, 
and as I now firmly believe, the Evil one 
himself, afraid I might m my agony find 
the sight of the cjross, pressed on my 
ignorant soul to compel it to blaspheme 
against Him in whom alone is help. And 
once, I remember, when I was near to 
thinking all this misery might be con-- 
viction from God to lead me to good, I 



whom I knew not, in mercy 
my already Guilty Tongue 
aggravated guilt, and saved m 
double sentence in Lev. xxiv. I 
soever curseth his God shall ht 
Sir, he said, looking seriousli 
Nothing now frightens me S( 
sinners, as when they begii 
" hard thmights of God,* and 
Him foolishly^* and to lay 
account that He does not gi^ 
Holy Spirit. I know to wl 
proaches ; and it is a tempt 
against the soul to prevent its 
hope that is in Jesus, who 
manner of sin and blasphcn 
forgiven unto men, but the 
aeainst the Holy Ghost shall 
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I trembk when I hear sinners swear and 
curse hy Jesus^ — ^ Beware of Him, 
saith the Lord, for My Name is in Him/' 
They then contemn Him in whom alone 
is judvation : but He still pleads in the 
mercy of His love, ^ Father, forgive 
them^ for they know not what they do." 
Farther than thatf he seems to tell us 
He intercedeth not; and I often think 
how wonderful the mercy of God is in 
restraining men from passing beyond 
this, tlumgh Satan so often tempts, 
and so often harasses poor broken- 
hearted sinners with the fear of this 
heavy guilt. But, however, be that ftar/t 
it mav take comfort, and may humbly 
offer his soul's request to the Holy 
Ghost, to keep Uao^ and sanctify Mm, 
and fin him wih canMence smd krre^ 

You wpesk truly, Jolm ^ the beipt ffftef 
to a harassed aod tf esa Mif y sMil l#^ f/f 
take the oeeadum t^ oifer hm ffiff^ftn tnt 
the umnmmm of the Wthf iih^H^ i^/Wf 
leadeth us into all trnlli mth pm4!. 

Sir, I've hnm^ jm Up H^^ fiU^ ^ 
my Masphe m iesy ui»tii It ^^^nmt'A ^\f^ ijht4 
to pve um^Mwmmf ^'tiAfS w^^i VtNi 

mgmt tM my mm4^ t Vhm0^^ tt^ m 
the hlMnEr f4 *wy fc^^ *^ 
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against God. He stood bi 

me at my work : I didn't s 
At last he said, Young i 

with you ? What is your 1 

me? 

I looked at him again 

answer. 

Are you tired of this pU 
It suits me very well. 
Are you tired of your w 
There's no help for that 
Yes, there is help in 

Mighty. 

Mighty to afflict. 
His chastisement is in n 
His punishments are vei 
He is mighty to save ! 
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mighty grace : He will have mercy on 
whom He will have mercy. 
• No, the Saviour himself is against me. 

But it is His gracious undertaking to 
make reconciliation. 

But I am guilty, — ^^ The Lord will not 
hold him guiltless that taketh His Name 
in vain.** 

But He was wounded for our trans- 
gressions. 

But I have made His Wounds my 
sport, and blasphemed by them. 

Here Frederick shuddered, and asked 
if it was possible any man could be so 
hard. 

Charles turned to him, and said. Yes, 
indeed, but Satan and sin have devices 
by which the tongue deceives itself. 

How do you mean ? 

I have heard men in a foreign country, 
where they, through the superstitious 
view they have of the most affecting 
subjects in which our redemption is con- 
cerned, have become habituated to make 
use of the most solemn transactions of 
the covenant of Grace in common ejacu- 
lations, and even those wounds which 
were inflicted on the cross are made the 
channel by which passion, revenge, and 
idle speakmgy are expressed thus — ^' The 

p 
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And yet^ Frederick, in th 
conversation you made use of 1 

Frederick started, and lool 
lieving. 

Even so ; your tongue was 
but what did you mean by tb 
sion, 'Od's 'Ounds ? do you n 
cover ? that only two letters ar 
and though you meant it n4 
sense, it shews what idle wore 
vain imitations of ungodly me 

Frederick looked confound 
last said, Proceed, John; do 
interrupt your story. 

Wel^ Sir, the gentleman ar 
continually in this way, holt 
the sound of the infinite lov 
o«/i mv heart insensibly becf 
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He paid me short visits for every day 
that I remained in my place of punish- 
ment^ not ashamed to come unto me in 
prison for the sake of Jesus. 

And when the term was out, he en- 
quired what I meant to do ? 

. In an agony of mind at my forlorn and 
wretched condition of soul, I wrung my 
hands, and said, Would that I might 
stay here — Oh, that I might hide my 
head, and hear more of God's Mighty 
Love ! I'll fear no more His punish- 
ments, if he will but let me hear they are 
in love. 

If r' could help you to a place in a 
godly family, would you go ? 

Ah ! but who would take me in ? 

It's enough to say. Sir, that the gen- 
tleman took me for that night to his own 
house, and in the morning offered to give 
me a trial himself. I could do nothing 
but weep. Love seemed manifested, and 
I seemed to tread the first step towards 
the Saviour's bosom. And never can I 
tell to man what passed in my heart, 
when for the first time in my life I saw a 
fiamily assembled together to worship 
that God that I had only blasphemed. 
My mother had taught me a littie read- 
ing, but, as you may judge, I had not 

p1 



master Kneit aown to prayer, 
him we all bent our knees. H 
was, ** Our Father, which art i 

HALLOWED BE THY NAME ;" fr( 

words he made all his prayer, b< 
the Holy Spirit to teach us to '. 
right, and that Jesus, in his 
tender compassion, would fulfil 
couraging assurance, that all i 
blasphemy might be forgiven ui 

Frederick interrupted him b 
if he was entirely cured of 
from that time ? 

I think. Sir, I may say I was, 
intention : never more, I belie 
use God's Name in any thin 
oath; but I used continually 
myself in the bad habit of us 
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words according to it, and when ought 
happened to provoke my temper, St. 
James's counsel used to come to my 
mind, " Ye have heard of the patience 
of Job, and have seen the end of the 
Lord, that the Lord is very pitiful*, and 
of tender mercy. But above all things, 
my brethren, swear not, neither by 
heaven, neither by the earth, neither by 
any other oath ; but let your yea be yea, 
and your nay, nay, lest ye fall into con- 
demnation'* 

I have had many opportunities of ob- 
serving a very remarkaole thing, that as 
soon as ever a sinner begins to enquire 
after God, and to fear Him, his mouth 
instantly ceases from oaths. The foun- 
tain is getting healed, and sends forth no 
longer sweet words and bitter; and I 
take it as a sure sign to judge by, whe- 
ther men are sincere or not with God. 

Charles said, I remember being once 
told by a clergyman, that he remarked 
the Jirst sin his parish children in the 
schools put o^was swearing ; and when 
any did not do this, they never remained 
in the schools. But you have not 
finished yet, John. 

Sir, I've little more to say, except that 
in a few days I thought of my poor dear 



typhus. She was aeunou» wix% 
tered her room, and I had th< 
rending affliction of hearing he 
her ravings^ reproach me with bit 
or in Affecting words beseeching 
to curse her so. Oh ! he groane 
I think of that last scene of no 
mother, it is more than I can bea 
it marvellous that I live, and tfa; 
in grace, and that my Saviour 
turn from me in everlasting wi 
say, ^^ Let him die the death ! !' 
After pausing to recover hii 
proceeded, — ^I remained five yea] 
place, and it was five years of 1 
and peace. And then, having 
love for the young woman wh 
my wife, my master gave us h 
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her old father^ who was a terrible blas- 
phemer ; but she shewed that Gospel 
spirit and obedience, ^* When they curse^ 
bless thou." I have seen her in many a 
trying moment, but she never varied, but 
prayed for them that despitefully used 
her. One who lofed God, and obeyed 
his precepts, you may be sure, gentlemen, 
makes a good wife, and she's a blessing 
from the Lord. And now, gentlemen, 
I've ended a long story of sin, and a 
story of everlasting grace. Bless the 
Lord, O my soul ! 

Our hearts were fiiU, and we took 
leave. On our way back, Frederick said, 
Charles, when can I r^pay you for your 
love tp me ? can I hope, as John, to be 
cured of my sin by Grace ? 

Charles said. Remember that enquiry 
in the 1 19th Psalm, " Wherewithal sh^ 
a young man cleanse his way ?" The 
answer is, ^^ By taking heed thereto 
ACCORDING to thy word" 

You will therefore^ I trust, my young 
friend, do as the Psalmist,, who said,^ 
^^ I made haste, and delayed not to keep 
thy commandments." 

And resolve, as he did, " I will never 
forget thy precepts, for with them thoa 
hast quickened me." 



will be blessed ; and you muf 
frith and lov^ to that Saviour 
fests himself as God of all gi 

We walked together in pro 
munion^ until we came to th( 
the road parted into two dir 
one leading to our cousin's 
the other to my friend's. 

Here we must separate^ I 
Charles^ as it will be needfi 
be at home this evening. 

Frederick held his hand ov 
and said, As I am now to c 
walk by Scripture rules, and 
panion of them that fear tl 
keep his precepts^ you will 
return your call to-morrow, 
you may introduce me to 
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CHAPTER X. 

The next day we made our arrangements 
*to enquire again after the waggoner^ and 
waited at home for Frederick's arrival^ 
that we might go together. . As he ap- 
proached^ we met him at the gate, and 
immediately turned our feet into the way 
leading to the wretched sufferer'^. 

I ought to apprize you, Frederick, said 
Charles, that we are going to witness a 
very different scene from that we enjoyed 
yesterday, and you must be prepared to 
see such a one as John Smith was before 
the grace of God changed him, and I 
greauy fear now beyond all hope of life 
here or here^ter. 

Can I stand it, do you think ? I am a 
coward in looking on death. 

It may be profitable to witness the 
contrast, and therefore I hope you will 
endeavour to stand it. 

When we reached the house, we met 
the doctor coming out, and saw by his 
coimtenance that all was sad within. 

I would advise you not to go in,, gea- 



I 
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tlemen, he sidd^ You can do no good, 
and the scene is too distressing. The 
unhappy man has not many hours to 
live. The pain of approaching mor- 
tification has h^n dreadiul ; but as he is 
becoming quieter, I believe the fatal sen- 
tence is sealed, and that his soul wffl 
soon be before its Judge. 

Can we say a word which may yet 
point to Jesus ? 

Alas! no; he is insensible to every 
thing that is addressed to him, and I be- 
lieve him entirely deaf. The sight, I 
think, would be too much for your young 
friend, even if you could endure it; I 
own I have scarcely had power to visit 
him, but as my professional duty obliged 
me. 

Does he speak? Has he uttered a 
^single word which could give a hope ? 

I cannot describe him in clearer Ian* 
guage than that of the Psalmist, ^ JSis 
inward part is very wickedness, his 
throat IS an open sepulchre.'^ I beseech 

Jou not to take that young man within 
earing. 
But his wife ! can nothing be done 
fer her ? 

Hopeless case at present. You must 
try her hereafter, if it may please God 
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to touch her heart. You had better 
return, and let us walk together ; I shall 
be thankful for a little company t6 share 
the burden of my heart at this moment. 
' As he stated the cas6, we judged it 
best to return with the doctor, and we 
endeavoured to improve the time by a 
conversation ori the event. 

The doctor's mind, suddenly carried 
back to the state of this dying man's 
actual condition of body^ he said, I 
think he will die without a struggle ; the 
great cotiflict is over. 

And if he does, what will they say 
who attend his last moments ? They 
will say Mi* — He was wicked to-be-sure, 
but when he came to the last, he died 
like a lamb ! How sinners deceive sin* 
ners ! and how many take encouragement 
from Such things to Q^^tter themselves, 
that though they Kve like a devil, they 
shall die iHc^ a lamb. 

There is tiothing surprises me more, 
he replied, than ti^e extraordinary way 
in which people comment upoti the last 
scenes of death. Circumstances cal- 
culated to excite the strongest con- 
^vietioBy^ and to wtei mienf to number 
th^ deiys, so as to^ Aj^ly thsir hearts 
tmto wbdom, are ,aU rendered of no 
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endeavour to get another inten 
John Smith's brother and his y 
therefore turned up the hill L 
the -village^ and we were no soc 
than we saw the woman in 

Elace where she had been bel 
er little girl beside her at wo 
gave us an easy opportunity of 
to her^ and I asked, as we sto 
little girl had finished her wrist 

No, Sir, she gravely replied^ 
said — thejr^re not done yet, an< 
tii^on a pair Fve stitched mys 

The little girl began to cry, 
I can't finish 'em now, mothei 
you won't put 'em on that shir 

r41 put em on the next shu 
flret 'em done. 
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' A' boy came out of the cottage, at- 
tracted by hearing conversation. 

Ah, said Charles^ that is the boy who 
wanted George Smith to swear, to put 
ati end to the insults of the other boys. 
Are you George Smith's cousin ? 

Yes. 

George did not swear. 

No, I know he didn't. 

Why did you want him to swear ? 

Because I see no harm ; father swears 
hard enough. 

The mother coloured deeply, and sigh^ 
ing, said, More's the pity, Tom ! Why 
won't you learn that it's very wicked to 
Swear ? 

Well, mother, I don't want to swear;, 
only you know father ctoes swear. 

She held down her head. 

We know your husband, I said, and 
have talked to him a little about this sin 
— I hope he may be changed. How did 
it happen that you formed a marriage 
with a blasphemer ? 

Vwl sorry to say. Sir, I thought as 
Tom does. I was wicked like him to 
see no harm, though I didn't swear 
myself: but now I know very different : 
mf brother, John Smith,' and his wife, 
dre Always instructing" me, and she is 
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always telling me to try to get grace 
from the Lof d to teach me ^ways to 
bless and pray when he curses and 
reviles ; and now I've got so full of it, 
that directly I hear a curse, I have a 
blessing ready, and this somehow gives 
me more peace. I wait with patience, 
hoping God in his own good time will 
put away his curses, and send his bless- 
fng by timing mv husband's heart. But 
it grieves me sadly when I see my chil- 
dren divided between us, and oft taking 
that way they know is bad; and it's 
hard to have to tell them their own father 
is guilty of breaking God's command- 
mentl I've never yet heard Tom swear 
a bad oath, but I see he's in ^^^ger; 
and, O ! if I heard my children take the 
way of death, what should I do ? 

You must go on , reproving their, sins, 
and never shrink from telling them truth, 
and from blessing and praying, that they 
may by Grace be saved from tlie siu of 
blasphemy. 

I hope I shall always try to do so. Sir. 

But you have more to do. You must 
not stop short by telling them only of 
sin — ^^You must win them by-telliqg them 
of the Beauty of holiness. You must 
set Jesus before their eyes, and tieach 
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them His precepts — Shew them the 
great love of Jesus, who died for such 
sinners as we are, to save them from 
their sins — ^Tell them of His Blood that 
cleanseth — Of the Holy Spirit who sanc^ 
tifieth. Not only yourself bless, and 
pray, but teacli them to bless and pray — 
Fill their young mouths with the praises 
of Him who redeemeth us, and do not 
stop merely telling what way they must 
not go in, but teach them the way they 
should go in : train them in it, and see 
if the Lord will not. bless you to your 
children. 

Oh, Sir, but I know so little, I don't 
know how to train them. 

Ask counsel of the Lord, and He will 
teach you wisdom ; ask the advice of 
John, and he will instruct you out of 
God's holy word. Remember, a mother's 
duty is an active duty. It is not 
enough for you to mourn, and sigh, and 
tremble — ^you must be alive to your duty 
— ^you must be Teaching, and Restrain- 
ingy arid Persicadingy and Watching, and 
always awake to their souls' concerns. 
Set before them the delights of Heaven, 
and they will be more likely to turn from- 
the miseries of Hell ; and forget not to 
watch what companions - thev makMM 

a2 "^ 
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I d9 mdeecl^ and it \(^auld be chfeactful, 
if I who know the dreadful sentence of 
Grod on the Guilty Tongue of bkis-r 
phemers^ should not warn you. . > 

If I saw a sword hanging over your 
head, and ready to drop on you, I should 
he a monster if I did not tell you, that 
you might seek an escape. And if I. saw 
great riches, and pleasure, and delight 
within your reach, and yet because your 
back was towards them yomdidnot see 
them, should I not be cruel and uncha^^ 
ritable not to say. Turn J-ena, turn^ and 
.see the blessings that are there, and take 
what is so freely oflFered to you. If I went 
away and.said, Let him go withoui>^or let 
him die under the sword— ^you wouU 
have reason to think, me an enemy: but 
if I ^ay, Beware of deaths and seek for 
happiness — you ought to think nae; your 
friend. 

,Now we koow " <iod is aagry with tht 
wicked 'ev«ry day." If he turn wof, H^ 
will whet im sword; H)e bath beio^ His 
bow, and made it ready; He hath also 
pre^red for him the instmments of 
death." — O tbeo, I beseech you, flee for 
your Ufe; turn, and think, and look upon 
the love of Jesus, who has shewn Hlg 
^reat )ove to your brother John^ and to 
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s^lrig the nlan listened^ and evidentlys 
carried his mind along with the chain of 
reasoning. He waited a little^ and then 
resumed the subject. 

Now, I beseech you^ think well of what 
I have stated. You must have heard in 
a country like this that Jesus Christ died 
to save us from the curse. He knew that 
the curse is what we cannot endure^ and 
what must for ever shut us out from 
God. He came to save us from this 
awful condition. Hb came to remove all 
cwhesfrom 9ffour heads, by bearing the 
curse Jtor i^^.-*-He did bear it for us in His 
own body on the tree 1 And yet, the 
blasphemer throws all these mercies 
back^ as it were, in God's face, and re* 
fusing to accept His love and mercy con- 
tinually RBCAixs the curse. He acts as 
if he would wrest his own share of the 
curses out of the hand of Jesus, who is 
Mighty to redeem us from it; and the 
blasphemer determines in mad and 
devilish rebeUion to bind them on his 
own head, and overwhelm his own soul 
with them, that the Law of God may be 
executed upon him^ and that he vnll not 
be held guiltless, but chooses to have the 
full weiffht of God'ls vengeance on his 
body and sool for 6ver« fie chooses the 

M 
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bed of Hell, and the torment which is told 
by the gnaehmg of teeth — he chooses to 
be given over to the worm that.never dies 
and the fire that is never quenched— ^he 
every day and every hour says, I will 
BK CURSED ! ! ^^ Oh put off blasphemy 
out of your mouth" ! ! ! * 

The boy was intently engaged in listen- 
ing to all that was said; looking earnestly 
in our faces, and sometimes glancing 
towards his father. 

My friend ceased, and after a short 
silence, I said. Come here Tom. Take 
care you do not learn to curde and swear 
and take God's holy Name in vain, break- 
ing thfe Law of God, but pray to be 
taught the Love of Jesus, and to have the 
Holy Spirit given you. Pray that God 
may not hearkeii to the curses your poor 
father has used, but that He will wash 
them away in His own blood. I think 
yotir father will one day be sorry, and 
will grieve to think that he has ever 
desired an evil thing to. fall on you, and 
your sister, and your poor mother, and 
ne would be sorry to think that God 
should cut him off, and leave you without 
a father. The little girl came up to my 
knee and attended to all Lsaid—^whilst 
the mother holding her aprbn to her eyes 
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>bed aloud. The ^father's 6yes were 
1, but he resisted the starting tear. 
I then turned to Charles^ aiid requested 
would let us kneel down in ibis house 
lere so many curses had been uttered, 
d pray for a blessing henceforth to Ml 
it and its inhabitants. 
He iiistantly complied — we kndt down 
^ther. — I pressed the children dowa 
the shoulders to oblige them to kneeV 
d the man after appearing in great 
nfusion, and at a loss what to do, walft 
last constrained to kneel also. 
And in a voice which expressed the 
Iness of his soul Charles prayed :*r- 
O, Thou Mo&t Mighty Ghod^ whose 
jne is Holy, and whose ear is ever opeii 
the voice of man, grant that we no# 
evoke Thee not with rain speaking, but 
at we may indeed hallow Thy Name^ 
id address Thee in words dicta/bed by 
e Spirit of Truth,* and acceptable to 
bee, through the blood of Jesus i 
Thou Sin-avenging God! we pray 
bee, that Thou wouldst put into our 
mrts the foar of Thy Name^ tluit we 
ay never mention k without tiate Te«- 
iliection thdt it is Woiy^ Great, asMl 
exrible — ^that we may no more jfto^Koht 
kee,.and incur the fteat^xv^^ 4s^^ 
ir guilt I 
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love ; though the hour of oi 
at different periods, bring ui 
finally into the glorious h 
vation. 

We beseech Thee not to \ 
tence of damnation upon thi 
family -7- we beseech Thee 
prayer of abomination — ^we 1 
not to send down Thy curse 
we beseech Thee to stop 
Thine anger from them- 
Thee not to curse their bas 
store — -we beseech Thee not 
families — not to hurt theij 
to injufre their limbs — ^we * 
7iot to curse their souls- 
them to hell — not to give 
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knowledge of Jesus Christ the Righteous I 
O save them from sin and death and 
hell ! Bless their families, and keep 
them both body and soul. — ^Bless them 
with the Light of Thy Salvation, — Turh 
them from darkness to light, from death 
to life, from cursings to blessings. — Take 
away all blasphemy from among them, 
and fill them with love and reverence of 
Thy Holy Name ! 

And inasmuch as they have been far 
off from Thee, do Thou, in mercy, draw 
them nigh to Thee. Send thy Holy Spirit 
into their hearts to convince them of sin, 
to instruct them in righteousness, to lead 
them to Jesus ; and teach them to cry 
Abba Father ! and to hallow thy name. 

Lord, turn the hearts of all blas- 
pheming sinners, wherever and whoever 
they may b \ Remove their awful curse 
from our land, thdit it may no more mourn 
under the avenging dispensations for the 
Guilt of the Tongues of men. And let 
it be said, instead of " Because of swear- 
ing the land mourneth,'' Because of the 
fear and love of Thy Name, the valleys 
laugh and sing, and tHe hills rejoice to- 
gether. 

We ask all these things in the sacred 
name of Father, Son, and Spirit, an" 




We rose — James turned away 
from us — and without speaking 
word more we departed from tl 
with prayer in our hearts. 
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